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PREFACE 


i  C  XT'  INDLY  LIGHT  "  is  a  New  Collection  of  Hymns  and  Music,  especially 
IX.     designed  for  "Praise"  in  the  Sunday  School. 
We  extend  our  heartiest   thanks  to  the    friends   who   so   very  cheerfully 
contributed  their  most  valuable  copyrights  to  enrich  its  pages. 

Much  praise  is  due  to  Harry  J.  Kurzenknabe.  who  so  ably  assisted  in  the 
supervision,  and  for  his  valuable  services  in  the  proof-reading  and  general 
arrangement  of  the  Book. 

"KINDLY  LIGHT!"  May  its  beautiful  songs  cheer  us  amidst  the 
encircling  gloom,  and  keep  our  feet,  step  by  step,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 
the  night  is  gone.  With  the  morn,  may  its  rays,  reflected  from  cross  to 
crown,  light  us  to  enter  with  praises  into  that  glory,  where  you.  dear  Reader, 
and  we  together,  shall  have  part  in  His  Salvation. 

The    Author, 

J    H.  KURZENKNABE. 

CAUTION.—11  Kindly  Light,"  words  and  music,  is  copyright  property.  It  must  be  understood 
that  all  rights  of  republishing  and  printing  of  either  the  words  or  the  music,  separate  or  combined,  in 
any  manner  of  form  whatsoever,  are  reserved,  and  will  be  defended  by  the  owner  of  the  copyright. 

Z-^~"  Separate  Songs  of  our  own  copyright,  desired  for  special  occasions,  will  be  furnished  by  the 
Publishers,  post-paid,  at  j  cents  per  single  copy,  $1.50  per  hundred. 


KINDLY  LIGHT. 


John  H.  Newman. 


Lead,  Kindly  Light. 


John  Bacchus  Dykes. 
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1 1 

1.  Lead,  kind-ly  Light,    a  -  mid     th'en  -  cir- cling  gloom,        Lead  Thou   me 

2.  I      was   not     ev  -  er  thus,  nor  pray'd  that  Thou      Should'st  lead    me 

3.  So    long  Thy  pow'r  hath  bless'd  me,  sure      it       still  Will    lead  me 


on! 
on; 
on 


The  night  is 
I     loved  to 
O'er  moor  and 


dark,  and    I 
choose  and    see 
fen,    o'er  crag 


am    far  from  home; 
my  path:  but      now 
•  rent, 


and    tor 


ti 


Lead  Thou 
Lead  Thou 
The  night 


me 
me 


on! 
on! 
gone 


Keep 

I 
And 


Thou 
loved 
with 


my 

the 
the 


feet;  I 

gar    -    ish 
morn    those 


do  not  ask       to 

day,  and,  spite  of 

an  -  gel  fa   -   ces 


see 
fear 
smil 


The    dis  -  tant 
Pride  ruled   my 
Which  I        have 


scene;    one  step 
will:       re-mem- 
lov'd  long  since, 


e  -  noug 
ber    not 

and  lost 


for        me. 
past    years! 
a    -    while! 
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Alleiuja! 


J.    H.   KlIRZENKNABK. 
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Lift  up     a  joy  -  ful  song  of  praise 

2.  Let   m-fant  lips  His  love  proclaim 

3.  Let  distant  climes  the  strains  prolong, 

4.  Oh  for  such  love!  let  rocks  and  hills 
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\Vhc 
The  i 
Send 


To  Him  whoboughtus  with  His  blood  Let 
sav'd  our  fallen  race,  And  all  the  tribes  of  earth  re-joice  Who 
slesHis  praise  repeat,  While  angels  sing  around  His  throne  That 
back  the  joyful  strain,  AndHeav'n  and  earth  unite  to  praise  The 
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irist  our  Sacri-fice, 
3  our  fallen  race 
vo  His  praise  I 
back  the  joyful 
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Chorus. 
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notes  of  rap-ture  rise.      Al-le-Iu    -      -    j;i! 

Alle-lu    -     -    ia! 

Alle-lu  -ja  to  the  Lamb  for 

know  His  sov'reign  grace.                  Al-le  -  hi  -  ja! 

Al-le- lu -ja! 

song  so  wond'rous  sweet. 

Lamb  for  sin-ners  slain. 

Hf :  *  ^   ,                       *-  *  £  t- 

■0-    -0-    -0-    -#" 

-f—  -p-  -E~  -fc" 

±£ -*£+--*  j. 

;(<»)-;-ir-trb — S— b — r — S^ 

1 

i           r    r 

-tyv, 

-P — - — p — h — r — * — 1 

v^b  V  ^    "        *    \ 

■si     l»   *   r 

i — i*  r  v  \ 

■S   ~    r    p    i' 

-     V— V 

■w 

v    v    I    V    |         '#__| 

Copyright,  1S96,  by  J.  IT.  Kurzcnkncibc, 


The  Beautiful  Sometime. 
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1.  The  world  will  be    bet-ter  some-time     I  know,  Tho' the  char-iot     of  truth  may   to     us    seem  slow; 
'2.  Sometimes  I  have  asked  'mid  the  fleet  -ing  years,  Can    it       be  that  God  knows  of   the  pain    and  tears, 

3.  And     of- ten  I've  thought  of  the  hearts  that  ache,  Of  the    bear-ers  of    bur -den  who  toil   and  wake; 

4.  Then  lift  up  your  heads,  oh,  ye  brave    of    men,  Come  and  lift    up  your  hearts  for  the  strug-gle  then; 
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But   the    er  -  rors  and  wrong  yet  shall  be    laid  low,  And  the  world  will  be     bet  -  ter  some-time  I  know. 
Of    the    he-roes  and  mar  -  tyrs    of   dai  -  ly    life,    Who  en-dure  as    good  sol- diers  the  heat  and  strife? 
When  their  hopes  had  been  blast-ed,  their  plans  laid  low,  And  I  asked  will  the  sunshine  come  yet  a -glow? 
There  is  light    in    the   east    and  the  clouds  are  gone,   Ee  ve  brave  ev-ermore;   right  shall  conquer  wrong. 
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Though  the  char-iot   of  truth    may    to  us  seem  slow;  Still  the  world  will  be   bet-ter  sometime  I  know. 
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And  the  beau-  ti  -  ful  some-time  I   hear    it      a"-gain,And  it   cheer -eth  the  heart — that  glad  re-frain: 
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J.  H.  KURZENKNABE. 


He'll  Carry  the  Lambs  in  His  Arm. 


J.    H.   KURZENKNABE. 
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1.  Whenthean  -  gel  mos-  senger's  vis  -ifccame,  Down  from  the  streets  of  gold.  To  tcn-der-ly  car-  ry  the 
2. 'Twas  a  ten-der  loved  one  so  young  and  fair,  Pride  of  a  sun  -  ny  home;  The  Mas-ter  had  need  of  this 
3.  When  the  Lord  shall  come  to  makeup  His  own,  Praise  to  His    ho-ly    name;     Then  we  shall  a  -  gain  see  our 
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lit  -  tie  lamb  Thro' the  gates  to  the  up-per  fold: 
blos-som  there.  And  He  ten  -  der-  ly  bade  it,  "Come.' 
lit  -  tie    one,  Clad  in   robes  to      a  -  dornthe    Lamb. 
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Why  should  we  sor  -  row  and  weep  a  -  lone?  Th 
Why  should  we  weep?  Let  this  grief  be  gone!  Tin 
There  with  the  countless  un-numbered  host,  Th 
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dar-ling  is  safe  from  harm:    For  Je  -  sus  so     loves  the  lit -tie   one,  He'll  car- ry  the  lambs  in  His  arm. 

dar-ling  is  safe  from  harm;     For  Je-sus  sought  out  the  lit  -  tie    one,  He'll  car- ry  the  lambs  in  His  arm. 

dar-ling  is  safe  from  harm;  We'll  meet  them  again  we've  once  thought  lost!  He'll  carry  the  lambs  in  His  arm. 
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Chorus. 


He'll  Carry  the  Lambs  in  His  Arm.  (Concluded.)       7 
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He'll  carry  the  lambs,  The  dear  little  lambs;  Ah!  then  before  His  Father's  throne,  He'll  carry  the  lambs  in  His  arm. 
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Sarah  F.  Adams. 
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Nearer  my  God  to  Thee. 
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1.  Near-er  my  God  to  Thee, 

2.  Tho'  like  a   wander-er, 

3.  There  let  my  way  appear 


Near  -  er  to  Thee! 
The  sun  gone  down, 
Steps    un-to  Heaven: 

I 


E'en  tho' it     be     a  cross  That  rais-etb       me: 

Darkness  be     ov  -  er  me,    My  rest     a       stone; 

All  that  Thou  sendest  me   Inmer-cy     given; 


Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
An  -  gels  to    beek-on  me 


Near  -  er  my  God  to  Thee,  Near  -  er  to  Thee! 
Near  -  er  my  God  to  Thee,  Near  -  er  to  Thee! 
Near-  er  my  God  to  Thee,  Near-  er  to        Thee! 


Near  -  er  to  Thee! 
Near  -  er  to  Thee! 
Near  -  er  to   Thee! 


Cupy right,.  1S06,  It/  Win.  G.  Fincher. 
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One  Look  at  the  Cross. 


W.  W.  Rhoads. 
^Ai  -  N ^ 


=^L- 


=ttlt 


-3 jj~ 


Rev.  W,  W.  Rhoads. 
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1.  Ono  look  at  the  cross  on  Calvary's  mount,  Where  Christ,  the  Redeemer,  suffered  and  died,  Will  satisfy  all  who 
'2.  One  look  at  the  cross  suf-  fi-cient  will  be  To  save  thee  from  sin  and  set  thy  soul  free;  The  promise  is:  Look,  and 
3.  Thcnlook    to  thecross.O  burden' d  of  soull  Where  tioweth  the  blood  that  rnaketh  thee  whole;  That  one  look  of  faith  to 
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Chorus. 
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look  and  be-lieve  On  .Te  -  sns,  the  Cru  -  ci-fied.  One  look  at  the    cross on  Cal-va-ry's 

on -ly     believe,  And  mer-cy  thou  shalt  receive. 
Oal-va-ry's  brow,  Will  bring  thee  sal  -  va-tiou  now.  One  look  at  the  cross 
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brow Willsat-is  -  fy   all who  look  and  believe; One  look  at  the 

onCal-va-ry'sbrow,  Will  sat  -  is  -  fy   all  who  look  and  believe; 
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One  Look  at  the  Cross.   (Concluded.) 
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cross will  sat-is-fy    all Who  only  will  look, will  look  and  live. 

One  look  at  t  lit-  cross  willsat-is-fy  all,  Who  only  will  look, 
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Ida  L.  Reed. 


Sing  Through  All. 


J.  H.  K.URZENKNABE. 


1.  If    the  days  are     dreary,  And  the  clonds  hang  low,   Sing,  tho' sad  and  wea-ry,    And  for-get  thy  woe. 

2.  If  life's  woes  oppress  thee,  Sing,  and  they  will  hide;  Naught  can  long  distress  thee  While  thy  song  abide. 

3.  Sing,  tho' hopes  are  blighted,  Fondest,  lovedand  best;  Soon 'twill  all    be  righted,   Sing  thy  fears  to  rest. 
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Chorus. 
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Sing,  tho'  shadows  eov-er  Thy  way;   lift  up  thy  song;  The  storms  will  soon  be  over,  The  path  seem  not  so  long 
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The  Home  of  Cloudless  Day. 


ARR     BY  .  J.   H.   Kl'RZENKNABE. 
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1.  0,  they  tell   me     of      a  home  far   be-yond  the  skies,  0,  they  tell    me     of      a   home  far     a -way. 

2.  0,  they  tell    me     of    a  home  where  my  friends  have  gone,  And  they  tell  me  of      a     heav  -  en-  ly  way, 

3.  0,  they  tell    me  that  the  Sav-iour  will  welcome  them,  And  His  saints  shall  stand  in  spotless    ar-  raj", 
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0,  they  tell  me  of  a  home  where  no  storm  clouds  rise,  An  e  -  ter  -  ill  -  ty  of  cloudless  day. 
Where  the  tree  of  life,  a  -  glow  with  e  -  ter  -  rial  noon,  Sheds  its  fragrance  thro' that  endless  day. 
And  bow  down,  and  bring  the  crown  and  the  di    -    a  -  dem,  And  shall  crown  Him  Lord  of  Heav'n  for  aye. 
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■iD.  (S.-Takc  me  home  where  I  may  spend  with  my  Sav  -iour   dear,    An     e  -  ter 


of    cloud-less     day. 
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0,  the  land of  cloudless  day Heav' nly  land of  cloudless  day; 

0,  the  land  of  cloudless  day,  the  laud  of  cloudless  day;  Blessed  heav'nly  land,  that  fair-er  land,  the  home  not  far  ; 
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The  Way  of  the  Cross. 


Arr.  by  J.  S.  Norris. 
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I  can  hear 
I'll  go  with 
I'll  go  with 
He  willgive 


my  Sa\--iour  call  -  ing, 
Him  thro' the  gar- den, 
Him  thro'  the  judgment, 
me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 


I  can  hear  my  SaY-iour   call  -  ing, 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  gar -den, 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment, 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 
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I  can  hear 
I'll  go  with 
I'll  go  with 
He  will  gi\'e 
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my  Sav- 
Himthro 
Him  thro' 
me  grace 
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Chorus. 
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gar  -  den, 

judgment, 

glo  -  ry, 
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fol-low,  fol-low  me." 
with  Him  all  the  way. 
with  Him  all  the  way. 
with  me     all  the  way. 

Final  chorus 
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Where  He  leads  me     I    will 
{Sing  above  chorus  for  2d  and  3d 

Yes,    He  giyes  me  grace  and 
— As     He  leads  me     I       do 
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fol  -  low 
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me  I  will  fol-low,  Where  He  leads  me  I  will  fol-low,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
me  grace  and  glo-ry,  Yes,  He  gives  me  grace  and  glo-ry,  And  goes  with  me.  witli  me  all  the  way. 
me     I      do  fol-low,    As    He  leads  me      I     do    fol-low,    He  goes  with  me,  with  me  all   the  way. 
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1.  Je-sus,I      am  nev  •  er  wea-ry,  In  this  world  of  careand  pain,  If  Thypresence  on  -  lycheerme.  All  my 

2.  All  my  sins  were  laid  up-  cm  Thee,  All  my  griefs  were  on  Thee  laid;  For  the  blood  of  Thine  a- tenement  All  my 

3.  Dearest  Sav-iour!  go    not  from  me;  Let  Thy  presence  still  a-  bide;  Look  in  tend'rest  love    up-on  me,  I   am 
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loss    I  count  but  gain.  Both  Thine  arms are clasp'd around me,     And  my  head is  on  Thy 

ut- most  debt  has  paid.  Both  Thine  arms  are  clasped  around  me,  And  my  head 

shelt'ringat  Thy    side. 
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breast,  For  my  wca     -     -     ry  soul  has  found  Thee       Such  a     per- feet,  per- feet   rest. 

is  on  Thy  breast,  For  my  weary  soul,  my  weary  soul  has  found  Thee 
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Beyond  the  Swelling  Flood. 
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1.  Be-yondthe     swell-ing 

2.  Life's  jour-ney       o  -  ver, 

3.  There  we  shall    rest    our 


flood     a  -  pain  We,  by   and       by,  shall   meet, 
we     no  more  Each  day's  long  march  shall  dread, 
way-worn  feet,  By   life's  clear  streams  a  -  hove, 


And  there  for  -  get     all  • 
Nor  stand  with  tear-wet 
And  from  our    gol  -  den 


-\     l     l 


t=t 


±=i£ 


Pf=F 


£=s= 


Chorus. 


3_ 


-;- 
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cheeks  be-  fore  Our  pale  and 
harps  we'll  wake  Sweet  melo 
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glad  fields  sweet, 
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Jesus  will  Carry  Me  Over  the  River. 


A.  F.  Myers 

Slow. 


A.  F.  Myers 


1.  I  know,  at    the    riv  -  er 

2.  I    fear  not      to      en  -  ter 

3.  I  know  when  the  riv  -  er 

4.  Oh.  when  to  cross  o  -  ver 
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the 

death 

Mood, 
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the 

cross 
tide, 

My  Sav-iour  will 

Tho'  wild-ly     its 
ThatJe-sus    wil" 


be  at  my  side; 
bil  -  lows  may  roll, 
car  -  ry    me  o'er: 


His  pres-ence  so  near  Will 
With  .Te  -  sus  my  guide,  No 
Up-held  by    His  arm,  I'll 


To  me  the  glad  summons  shall  come,  With  Christ  as  my  light,  The 
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ban  -  ish    all   fear,  And  He  will  the  wa  -  ters     di  -  vide.      Yes,  Je-sus  will  car-ry  me  o  -  ver  the  riv-er,  Yes 
ill     can    be  -  tide,  For  He  will  the    tem-pest  con  -  trol. 
suf  -  fer    no  harm,  Butsafe  -  ly    Til  reach  the  blest  shore, 
way  will  be  bright,  And  an  -  gels  will  wel-come  me  home. 


me  o  er 

(yes,o 

IN 


.  He'll  car-rv  me  o'er    to  the  glorified  shore,  Yes,  Jesus  will  car-ry  me    o'er, 
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they  shall  ac  -  cept,  And  be    welcome,  one  and     all 
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Wm.  H.  Gardner. 


In  the  Arms  of  Jesus. 


Chas.  K.  Langley 
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1.  In  the  arms  of  Je-sus, 

2.  In  the  arms  of  Je-sus, 

3.  In  the  arms  of  Je-sus, 

4.  In  the  arms  of  Je-sus, 

— * *  ■»     i — 


I  would  be     at  re^t.  Breathing  out  my   sor-row       On   Ilis    gen-tle  breast. 
Looking    in   His  face,  Beaming  there  up  -  on  me.    Full    of    ten-der  grace. 
I  would  hear  His  voice.  And  the  sound  would  thrill  me,  Making    me     re-joice. 

Trusting  as       a  child,  Knowing  He  would  lead  me    Safe     a -cross  the  wild. 
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In  the  arms  of     Je-sus, 
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Oh,  what  joy     to    me!        In   the  arms  of       Je 


sos      I  would  happy  be! 
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1.  Those  words,  "no  tears,"  will  look  sobless'd,  To  eyes  grown  dim  with  weeping;  Those  words  "no  death,"  wil 

2.  "No  night  there"  seems  so  bright  to  those  Whose  sun  sank  back  at   dawning;  "No  sea"  sounds  calm  to 
'■'>.     There      ev  -  er      at    His  feet   to     sit,  And  wonder    at     the   glo  -  ry;  So  bright  to  view,  so 
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come  so  glad  To  bod 
those  who  sail  Long  tern  - 
far         be  -yondEarth's  fair 


■  ies  grave  -  ward  creeping; 
pest  tossed  and  mourning; 
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"No  sorrows"  makes  a  thrill  in  hearts,  Long 
'No  pain,"  drops  bless'd  on  aching  hearts,  Which 
There  naught  but  God  Him-self  shall  be    The 
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iad  to    olh  -  er   thrilling;        "No  crying"  sounds  so    soft  to  ears,  Earth's  moans  have  long  been  filling 

re  their  deep-est  dreading;    "That  rest,"  falls  sweet  on  wea-ry  feet;  Uneho-sen     path-ways  treading. 
11     a-  doredfor  -ev  -  er;        This heav'nly  land  by  faith    I     see,   Be-yondthe    si  -  lent  riv  -  er. 
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Lead  Me  Father. 
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1.  Lead    nie,  Fa- ther,  me, Thy  child,  Lead  me  through  the  des-ert  wild,     Lest  my  feet      a        mo- men t 

2.  Doubts  and  fears  my  soul  op  -  press;  Lest    I     fal  -  ter     in    the    race,   Take  my  hand.Thou    lov  -  ing 

3.  Lead    me,  Fa-ther,  where  to     go,      Ev-'ry  step     rny  journey  through;  Then  in    yon  -  der     land      of 
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lov-ing  hand, 


Lead,  oh,     lead    me,    Lead,  oh,    lead    me,      To 


the  bles-sed  heav'nly  land. 
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James  M.  Kirk. 


Jesus  is  Coming-  Again. 
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Our    Lord,  whom  we've  not  seen,        yet    whom    we  dear  -  ly         love;         This  same  Je  -  sus     is 
Oh,       bless -ed,    glo-rious  hope,      that        Je   -   sus  shall     ap    -    pear;        This  same  Je  -  sus      is 

3.  This     gos   -pel      of      the  King         to  all      the  world  shall  go    E'er     this  same  Je  -  sus  shall 

4.  He        said     we   shall    be  changed  in  the  twink-ling  of       an    eye,  When  this  same  Je  -  sus  shall 

5.  We  shall  reign    up  -  on      the  earth     With    Christ    a  thou-sand years.  When   this  same  Je  -  sus  shall 
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coming  a -gain;   The    an  -  gels  left   us  word  just    as    He  went    a    -     hove,     This  same  Je-sus      is 

coming  a -gain;    Oh!  Bride  of  Christ,  a  -  wake!  the  time  is    sure -ly  near  When  this  same  Je-sus  shall 

come  a -gain;    He  said  the  time  shall  come  when  ev'-ry  tongue  shall  know    This  same  Je-sus     is 

come  a  -  gain;   Yes,  soul  -  in  -  spir-ing  hope,    to    see  Him    by  and       by;        This  same  Je-sus      is 

come  a-gain;      In    the  mil-len-ial    day  there  shall  be  no  more  tears;  When  this  same  Je-sus  shall 
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This  same  Je-sus     is  com-ing  a-gain; 
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Je-sus      is  coming,      Je-sus      is  coming. 


Jesus  is  Coming  Again. 
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Je  -   sus 
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,     Jc  -  sus       is    com-ing, 
By  permission. 

The  Lord  is  My  Shepherd. 
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No     want  shall  I  know  lor  the 


Lord  is  my  Shep-herd,  In  ev  -  er  -  green  pas-tures  He  resteth  my  soul; 
For  the  sake  of   His  name  in  the  paths  of  the  righteous  He  leads  me,  and  kind-ly     re-storeth  me  there; 

Thy  rod  and  Thy  staff,  they  shall  comfort  and  keep  me,  Thy  boun-te-ous  ta  -  ble  be-fore  me  is  spread; 
Sure-ly  goodness  and  mer-cy  shall  fol- low    me    ev  -  er,  The  days    of   my    life   in    my  pilgrimage  here; 
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And     ten-der-ly  leads  me  and  lov-ing  -  ly  guides  me,  "Where  wa-ters  of  crystal  e  -  ter  -  nal-ly  roll. 
Tho1  I  walk  thro' the   val-ley    of  death,  yet  no     e-  vil,       Nor     poi-son  of  sin  shall  I  breathe  on  the  air. 
In  mine  en  -  e  -  mies  pres-ence  my  cup  runneth     o-ver,     With  oil,  Lord  of  Hosts,  Thou  anointest  my  head 
And  when  I     de- part  from  this  val-ley    for  -  ev  -  er,    In  the  house  ofmy  Lord  I  shall  dwell  ov-er  there 
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Not  the  Half  Was  Ever  Told. 


Minnie  B.  Johnson. 

SOLO  AND  CHORUS. 

L.  H.  Farthemore. 
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1.  When  we've  reach'd  the  heav'nly     por-tals  and  have  pass'd  in -side  the  gate,  And  are  greet -ed    by    the 

2.  When  we're  wel  -  com'd  by    the      Fa-ther,  who  will  wipe  a  -  way  our  tears.  And  will  give    us  great-  er 

3.  When  we've  reign'd  thro' countless    a  -  ges,  with  the  Fath-er    and    the  Son,  We'll  have  endless  days    in 
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an  -gels,    who     the  sto  -  ry  will    re  -  late;    There  ar  -  rayed   in     heav'n-ly   splen-dor,     and      in 

bless -ings     than  He    did     in    form-er  years;     On  His  throne  He    gent   -   ly   seats    us,  crowns   us 

glo  -  ry,       for     our  Heaven's  just    be -gun;  There   to  praise  our    dear      Re-deem-  er,       let      the 
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rap  -  ture     we       be -hold,     Of    the  Sav-iour's love  and  beau- ty, 
therewith  gems    and  gold;      Of    the  Saviour's  love  and  beau- ty, 
sto    -    ry     ne'er  grow  old,     T'will  be  sweet-er  than  the  form -er, 

not    the  half    was  ev  -  er    told. 

we    will  sing,   not  half  was  told. 

while  the    oth  -  er  half     is    told. 
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Xotthehalf                         was  ev-er  told,                    Notthehalf                          was    ev-ertold; 
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Of  the  Sav   -   -    viour's  love  and  beauty Notthehalf. was  ev-er  told 
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Lead  Me  On. 


J.    II.   KURZENKNABE. 


L.  H.  Parthemore. 
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1.  Bless- ed    Sav  -  iour!  Thou  art    ray  hope    and    stay,  Thy  pro-  tecting  hand  leads  me    all      the    way; 

2.  Oh,  the  wondrous    care    ami    the    lov   -  ing  hand   Of     this  trus  -ty  guide,  and  the  stead  -fast  friend, 

3.  Thro' the  storms  of      life,  when  the    tem- pests  play,  Then  He  calms  the  winds,  and  the  waves    o  -    bey; 
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Keep  mo  ev  -  er  near,  with  the  cross  in  view,  Lead  me,  step  by  step,  all  my  journey  through 
Who  will  not  for  -  sake  what-so  -  e'er  be  -  tide;  Those  who  trust  His  word,  in  His  love  a-  bide. 
And    at    last,    when   all       of  life's  work     is      done,  He    will  crown  His  saints  with  the    vie  -  fry    won. 
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Lead  me    on lead  me    on, Lead  me  in  the  straight  and  nar-row  way 
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Lead  me  on. 
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Lead  me    on Lead  me     on Lead  me,  Sav  -  iour,  lead  me    day    by    day 

Lead  me  on,  Lead  me  on,  day  by  day. 
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My  hands,  my  head, 

And  all  my    soul 


iour 
me 
my 
be 


died. 

clean. 

heart. 

love. 


-12- 


1 1 Y 

And    through  His  blood,        His         pre  -  eious  blood, 
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Wonderful  Story  of  Love. 


James  M.  Kirk. 
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1.  Oh!    won-der-ful  sto  -  ry      ofmer-cy   and  love,  While  yet  we  were  sin-nerscondemn'd  by  the  fall,  God 

2.  Now  sing     it      in      ac-  Cents  so  ten-  der  and  plain,  God  loved  us,   so  loved  us,  while  yet   in     our  sin,   He 

3.  God's  measure    of   love    for    thesin-ner    is  shown,  To    be    just  the  same  that  He  had    for    His  Son,  His 

4.  Oil!  come  now,  dear  sin  -  ner,  and  give  God  your  heart,  Be-lieve  and  con-fess  Him,  andat  His  throne  bow;  Ee- 

5.  Yes,  won-der-ful    sto  -  ry,     oh!  sing  it     a -gain,  God  loved  us,     we  need  not  now  per- ish,  said  He;  Christ 

>--#--  -       -      -*-     f-     ■*-     ■#-     -#-      .     .      -0-     -ft-     -P-     -P- 


^w7    ft   P 


£ 


I 


zB^t 


-u 


n       h      r 

1 

/  +r      s        k        k        k        .         k 

^         S 

S      -i 

r\         P      J           | 

2 

J 

_(V 

V              k              k 

J 

( 

f)- — J # « » * — # — 

* 0 

-j — 

— 1 p- 

— H i- i- — 0 * 

0 

j — 2 — * — 1^.. 

f_ 

K — * — 9 — * — • — % — »— 

pi  -  tied  our  sor  -  row,  and 
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love  then,  dear  lost  one,  how 

pent,  and  from  all  your  sad 
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bove  His  Son,  our  dear  Sav-iour,    to    die    for     us     ah: 
slain,  That  life    ev  -  er  -  last  ing    for    us    He  might  win; 

■  own,    Or    still    re  -  ject    Je-sus,  the  Cru  -  ci-  fied  One? 
part,  God  loves  you,  and  longs  to    for  -  give  you  just  now; 

men,  Conie,  prod- i  -  gal   wand'rer,  He  will    re -ceive  thee; 
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Wonderful,  wonderful  ste-ry  of  love, 
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Heve  it,     Broth      ~  -      er,      receive  it,  Won  -  der  -  ful    sto  -  ry      of       love. 

lieve  it  just    now,  Brother,  dear  broth-er,     re-ceive  it  just  now,  Won-der-ful   sto-  ry      of       love. 


m 


^f* 


~± 


1 — r 


I 


mrtrr 


v—v 


Y  >  I  I  5  P" 


"  "  "  r^r 


O,  How  He  Loves. 


I.  N.  McHose. 
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1.  One  there  is  a-  bove  all  oth  -  ers,  Oh,  how  He  loves!  His   is  love  be-yond,    a     brother's,  Oh,  how  He  loves! 

2.  'Tis  e-ter-nal  life  to  know  Him,  Oh,  how  He  loves!  Think,  oh,  think  how  much  we  owe  Him,  Oh,  how  He  loves! 

3.  "We  have  found  a  friend  in  Je  -  sus,  Oh,  how  He  loves!  'Tis  His  great  de  -  light  to  bless  us,     Oh,  how  He  loves! 
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Earthly  friends  may  fail  or  leave  us.  One  day  soothethenext  day  grieve  us.  But  this  friend  will  ne'er  deceive  us,  O,  how  He  loves  I 

With  His  precious  blood  He  bought  us.  In  the  wilderness  He  sought  us,  To  His  fold  He  safe-ly  brought  us,      O,  how  He  loves! 

How  our  hearts  delight  to  hear  Him,  Bid  us  dwell  in  safety  near  Him;  Why  should  we  distrust  or  fear  Him?  O,  how  He  loves! 
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Only  to  Wait  at  Thy  Feet. 


J.  H.  KURZENKNABE. 
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1.  On-ly  to  wait  at  Thy  feet,  deav  Lord,  Content  in  Thy  presence  to        be, 

2.  On-ly  to  wait  at  Thy  feet,  to  know,  Dear  Saviour,  Thou  guardest  my  way, 

3.  On-ly  to  wait  at  Thy  feet,  dear  Lord,  To  cheer  when  my  spirit    is        low; 


'Twould  be  a    lov-ing  and 
Over  me  watching  wher- 
Tlien  for  to  comfort  me 
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sweet  rc-ward    For  toil-ing  and  weep-ing     to        me. 
e'er     I     go,    Wher-ev  -  er     my  footsteps  may    stray, 
by    Thy  word,  Thy  choicest    of    blessings    be    -    stow. 


On  -  ly  to  wait  at  Thy  feet,  dear  Lord,  To 
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wait  at  Thy  lov-ing     feet; 


On  -  ly    to  rest  in  Thy  ten-der  love,  Such  happiness  would  be  meet 
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Norman  B.  Kurzenknabe. 
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1.  There  are  wand'rers  on  the  mountains  bare, 

2.  Go  where  shadows  of    de-spair  lie  deep, 

3.  Leave  them  not  where  storms  of  fu-ry   beat, 

4.  Christ,  our  Sav-iour,  seeks  your  soul  to   win. 


Midst  the  storm  and  piercing  cold;    See,  the  Shepherd  longs  to 
Search  in  desert  places  wild:        Help   the  Shepherd  find  His 
Leave  them  not  to  loss un-told;       Help  them  to  the  Shepherd's 
From  the  mount  of  dark  despair;        If    you  now  will  turn    a- 
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give  His  care,  Bring  them  to  His  sheltered  fold.  From  the  mountains  dark  and  cold.  From  decei  v    • 
straying  sheep,  Bring  each  wayward,  wand'ring  child.  From  the  mountains  dark  and  cold,   From  de- 
safe  retreat,  Help  them  to  His  peaceful  fold, 
way  from  sin  You  shall  have  His  loving  care. 
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To  the   safe and  sheltered  fold Bringthe   err     -      ing  wand'rers  in.. 

To  the  sale       and     sheltered  fold,  Bringthe  err    -    ing  wand 
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Behold!  He  Cometh. 
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1.  Are  you  watching    for  the  Bridegroom?  Have  you  heard  His  voice  divine?   Can  you  say,  "0,  yes,      1 

2.  Is    your  lamp  all  trimmed  and  burning,  And  with  oil    are    you  supplied.      So    that  you  can    stand  be- 

3.  If     you  thus  are    wait-ing,    watching,  And  your  lamp  is  burning  bright,  You  shall  share  His  roy  -  al 

4.  But     if     you    re  -  ject    His  fa  -  vor,    And  will  not   His  love  re  -  ceive,  You  shall  mourn  in  bit  -  ter 
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love   Him,    I      am  His,    and   He      is    mine?"     I      am  watch-ing    for      the    Bride-groom,    I  have 
fore    Him  When  He  comes  to  claim  His  Bride? 
splen-dor,    Mansions  in         e  -  ter  -   nal  light. 
an  -  guish  When,  too  late,    you  must    be  -  lieve. 
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heard  His  voice    di  -  vine,       I     can   say,  "0,    yes,    I      love  Him,    I    am  His,    and  He      is    mine.' 
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Be  Thou  With  Us.  (Parting.) 
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1.  Be  Thou  with      us,   lov  -  ing    Sav  -iour,  Bless  each  one      as     now    we  part; 

2.  Be  Thou  with      us  when    the  mom-ing     To      the    field    of      du  -  ty   calls; 

3.  Be  Thou  with     us  when    the  temp  -  ter,  Fain  would  lure  our  souls     to     sin; 

4.  Af  -  ter  part  -  ings  here  are     o    -    ver,  Far      be  -yond  earth's  toil  aud  strife, 
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ev    -    er    give    us,  WriteThy    pre  -  cepts  on     each  heart, 
when  the    twi  -  light  In     the    hush     of     e   -    ven   falls. 

bat  -  tie   brave -ly,  Tri-umph  o    -   ver  wrong  to  win. 
dwell   for  -  ev    -    er.     In    Thy  realms  of  light    and   life. 


Be     Thouwithus,  be     Thou  with  us, 
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Oh,  I  Love  to  Think  of  Jesus. 


I..  H.  Parthemore. 
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1.  Oh,     I     love    to  think  of 

2.  Je  -  sus  Christ,  the  Lord's  a 

3.  Help  us    here  to    love  and 


Je    -    sus,  Name  most  precious  tongue  can  tell 
-  noint  -  ed,    Cho-sen  from   e  -  ter-ni-  ty, 
serve  Thee,  And  to  prove  our  love,  we  pray; 


He  who  came  from  realms  of 
Laid    a  -  side  His  heav'nly 
Jlake  us    faith-ful    in    our 
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glo  -  ry,  With  us  mortals  here  to  dwell;  And  He  saw  us  in  our  miser  -  y, 
glo  -  ry,  For  to  ransom  you  and  me;  'Twas  for  us  He  suf-fered  an-guish, 
du  -  ties,  Kind  and  trustful  day  by  day;  And,  as  Thine  own  ehil-dren     lead     us 


In  our  sins  He  heard  us 
Bore  our  sor-rows  and  our 
,  In  the  path  of  truth  and 
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Oh,  I  Love  to  Think  of  Jesus.    (Concluded.) 
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That  whoso  -  ev    -     -     -     -    er    be-lievetli  in  Him Shall  have  e-ter-nal  life;. 

That  whoso-ev  -  er  be-liev-eth  in  Him  e-  ter-nal  life; 
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That  whoso-ev      -     -     -    er    be-lieveth  in  Him Shall  have  e  -  ter-nal    life.. 

That  whoso-ever  be-lieveth  in  Him  e  -  ter-nal  life. 
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Jesus,  my  Song. 


Geo.  VV.  Cover. 


1.  Oh,  how  happy  are  they  Who  the  Saviour  o  -bey,   Anrl  have  laid  up  their  treasure  a  -  bove;. 

2.  'Tis    a  Heaven  lie-low,  My  Re-deemer  to  know;    Why  the  angels  can  have  nothing  more. 

3.  Je-sus,all  the  daylong,  Is  my   .joy  and  my  song;    Oh!  that  nil  His  sal  -  vation  might  see!.. 

4.  Oh!  the  rapturous  height  Of  the  ho- ly  de -light  Which  1    feel  in  the    life-giving  blood;., 
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CHORUS. 
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never  express  The  sweet  comfort  and  peace  Of  a  soul  in  its  ear-li-est  love. 

fall  at  His  feet  And  the  sto  -  rv      repeat.  And  the  Saviour  of  sinners  a-dore I    T 

love  they  might  hide,For  He  suffer'd  and  diedTo  redeem  us  and  make  us  all  free |"  Jesns-  mJ  song' Au  ,ne  aay 

Saviour  I'll  sing,  My  Redeemer  and  King.  Till  I'm  fill  VJ  with  the  fullness  of  God I 
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long;  Audi  will  tell  it  around: Tell  it  to-day,Tell  it  alway,  What  a  dear  Saviour  I've  found 

I'll  tell  it  around,  I  will  dearSaviour  I've  found. 


Copyright,  1S96,  hy  J.  II.  Kurzcnknabe . 


Teach  All  Nations. 


35 


Cordelia  Stewart. 


George  J.  Kcrzenknabe. 
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1.  Chris  -  tian,  rouse  thee  from      thy  slum  -  ber,  Far       too    long    thy  sleep  hath,  been;  Wake  and  join  the 

2.  Lo!  to      thee       a     mes   -  sage   glo  -  rious,  His       com-mand     re-eord-ed    lies;    Ere     thy  Mas- ter, 

3.  Note      the    prom  -  ise,   then,   that's    giv  -   en,  Pre  -  cious  words  from  faithful  Friend:  "All  thy  way,  from 

4.  Go,       then,  where  the    Mas  -    ter  calls    thee,  Home,   or     hea  -  then  land  a  -  way;  Go,  and     tell    the 
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All       I     have  com-mand-cd   thee;   Go    and     tell  them  of  sal- va-tion  That  they  may  be-  lieve  on   me. 
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Golden  Music. 


Rev.  W.  A.  DesBrisay. 


J.  S.  Moul. 
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1.  How  of  -  ten    in      a        far-  off  land,  O'er  time's  vast  restless  sea,  A  harp,  touched  by  anab  -  sentl 

2.  0,  ran  -  sic    of    the  ransomed  souls,  In  rai-ment  pure  and  white;  Be-yond  the  storm-y  flood  that 

3.  My  faith  can    on  -  ly    here  explore  Those  re-gions  vast  and  dim;  Where  thro'  an  ev  -  er    o  -  pen  d 

4.  That  gold -en  mu- sic  sings   of  love  And  mercy's  heart  di  -  vine,  And  tells  me,  in  the  home  a- 
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gol  -  den  notes  for  me.      Some    an 
er    the  mountain  height,  Sweet  ech 
forth  your  splendid  hymn;  That  souls 
her  -   i  -  tage     is    mine;  That    in 
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■  gel-choir    the  strain  up -lifts,    TJn-der      the  tree    of    life;        And 
-  oes  from    the  gol  -  den  clime;  Land  of     the  tried  and  true,    Your 
sin  soiled  may  walk  forth  clean,  Thro'  Him  who  once  was  slain,  Earth's 
the    foun-tain      o  -  pen  yet,    The    vil  -  est  child  of   sin,      Since 
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Chorus. 


OV  -  er  cloudland  meadow  drifts  Brings  peace  to  earthly  strife, 
mu  -  sic  is  a  song  sub-lime,  A  mel  -  o  -  dy  e'er  new. 
prod  -  i  -  gals  but  seem  to  ween  A  deep  e  -  ter-nal  stain. 
Je   -  sus  paid  for    him  the  debt,  May  safe-  ly    en  -  ter     in. 
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Chorus. — I'm 


glad 


sal 


tion's    free, 


I'm 
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sal  -  va    -  tion's 
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in  a         song  with    sweet        ac    -  cord,  While 

ser     -    vants       of  the      heav'n  -  ly  King  May 

from        the  riv    -  ers         of  His  grace,  Drink 

march  -  ing    through  Im  -  man    -    uel's  ground       To 
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end  -  less 
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n 


■  round 
grace 
pleas  • 
worlds 


His    throne. 

a    -  broad, 
ures         in. 

on       high. 


O-f- 


'tV 


r— t 


^ 


I 


"t — I" 


tion's  free 


for       you 


and 


I'm 


»lad 


sal 


tion's    free. 


38 


On  the  Cross. 


Self.cted. 
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1.  Be -hold!  be -hold!  the  Lamb  of    God!    On 

2.  Come,  sin- ner,  see  Him  lit't-ed      up,     On 

3.  And  now  the  might-  v  deed    is    done,  On 
i.  Wher-e'er     I     go,  there   I  shall    tell,    Of 


the  cross,  on  the  cross;  For  you  He  shed  His  pre-cious 
the  cross,  on  the  cross;  For  you  He  drinks  the  bit- ter 
the  cross,  on  the  cross;  The  bat- tie's  fought,  the  vic-t'rys 
the  cross,   of  the  cross;    In    noth-ing  else  may   I     ex- 
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the  cross: 
the  cross: 
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the  cross: 


The     sun    with-holds    its  rays     of    light,     The  heav'ns  art 

The    rocks   are  rent,     the  moun-tain  shakes,  The     tem  -  pie 

To  Heav'n  He  lifts     His  Ian  -g   ' 

Yes,    this      my  con  -  stant  theme 
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wrapped  in  gloomof  night;  Whilst  He  doth  pow'rs  of  dark-ness  fight,  On 
veil  a  -  sun -der  breaks;  While  Je  -  sua  full  a-tone-mentmakes,  On 
now,  the  con-queror  cries;  Then  bows  His  sa  -  cred  head  and  dies,  On 
for  e   -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,       That  Je-  sus  died,      for   you    and   me,      On 
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the  cross,  on  the  cross, 

the  cross,  on  the  cross, 

the  cross,  on  the  cross. 
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Oh,  Bring  Them  to  Jesus! 
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1.  Oh,  bring  them  to  Je-sus!  the  wayworn,  the  weary,  TheSav-iour  hath  said,  come  to     me    and  find  rest; 
L'.  Oh,  bring  them  to  Je-sus!  the  sad  and   af-flicted,  The  souls  who  are  mourning  the  lov'd  they  have  lost; 

3.  Oil,  bring  them  to  Je-sus!  the  wretched,  the  erring;  Lost  prod-i  -  gals,  far    from  their  Pa  -  ther's  a  -  bode; 

4.  Oil,  bring  them  to  Je-sus!  the  dwellers  in  darkness,  Yes,  lead  them  from  gloom  un-to  Him    the  True  Light; 
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A    par -don  for  sinners,  and  love  for  the  lonely,  And  com  -  fort  and  strength  for  the  faint    and     oppress'd. 
He   ten  -der-ly  hinds  up  the  hearts  that  are  broken,  And  of  -fers     a      ref  -  uge    to  those  tern  -  pest-toss'd. 
For  why  should  they  perish 'neath  sin's  heavy  burden  When  He  Is  so     will  -  ing     to    car-    ry    their  load? 
For  He      is  the  Sun  whose  al-might-y  effulgence  Will  seat- ter   the  shad  -  ows    of   sin's    dis  -  mal  night. 


m 


I 


■ft-    H*— f--*- 


J^ 


-t-^r 


-f— r 


-*L— £- 


r  i 


r-r 


D.  S. — bring  them  to  Je-sus;  He  died  to  redeem  them,  He's  waiting  to   wel  -  conic   the   sin    -     la  -  den  one. 
Chorus.  D.  S. 
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Oh,  bring  them  to  Je-sus;  Oh,  bring  them  to  Jesus!  Bright  crowns  for  the  faithful  when  labor  is  done,    Oh, 
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L.  H.  Parthemore. 


Who  Are  These  in  Bright  Array? 
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1.  Who,  who  are  these in  bright  ar- ray, In    gar  -  men ta  pure  and      white? 

Who.  who  are  these  in  bright  ar-  ray, 

2.  Oh!  there   a- round the  heav'nly  throne TJn  -  numbered  mil-lions      stand, 

Oh!  there  a- round  the  heav'nly  throne     . 

3.  Hark!  now  they  sing the    tri-umph song And  shouts  of     vie-t'ry       ring; 

Hark!  now  they  sing  the  tri-umph  song, 
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How  came  they  there be  -  fore  the  throne 

How  came  they  there  be  -  fore  the  throne, 

With  vic-tors'  crowns up  -  on  their  brow 

With  victors'  crowns  up  -  on  their  brow, 

We've  been  re-  deemed thro'  Je  -  sus'  blood 

We've  been  redeemed  thro'  Je- sus' blood 
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night? 


To  praise  Him  day  and 
And  palms  within    their      hand; 
Our  Sav-iour,  Lord,  and  King. 
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Lo!  these  came  up through  conflicts  great Came  up  to  realms  of 

Lo!  these  came  up  thro'  conflicts  great. 

These,  these  have  come a    conq'ring  band Through  trib-u  -  la  -  tion 

These,  these  have  come  a    conq'ring  band, 

All  Heav-en   joins the  peal- ing  strain And  bows  be-fore   the 

All  Heav-en  joins  the  peal- ing  strain. 
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They  wash'd  their  robes in     Je-sus'   blood That  makes  them  shine  so 

They  wash'd  their  robes  in      Je-sus' blood, 

A-round  the  throne they  now  shall  stand And  praise  Him  ev  -  er   -     more. 

Around  the  throne  they  now  shall  stand, 

The  God  who  was, is  now,  shall  be, For  -  ev    -er-more    the       same. 

The  God  who  was,  is  now,  shall  be, 
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1.  0,  come,  let    us     raise  Our  trib  -  ute  of     song,  Thanksgiv-ing  and  praise  To     Je  -  sus     be  - 

2.  The  old    and    the  young,  His  peo- pie    by  choice,  "With  heart  and  with  tongue  In  Him  shall  re  - 

3.  God's  temple  shall  ring;  While  un- der  His  eye,        Ho -san- nab!  we'll  sing  To    Je-sus     on 

4.  Ho- san-nah!  our  breath  Thro' life  shall  pro  claim,    Ho  -  san-nah!  in    death,  In    glo  -  ry,  the 
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Ho-sannah!  that  word     To  chil-dren    so     dear;     To    Je  -  sus,   our  Lord,  We'll  ech-  o 
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To-Day. 


L.  A.  Dkumreller. 


God  pla-ces  in  thy  hands.  To 
with  is -sues  for  thy  life,  They 
thy  bet  -  ter  self  ap  -  ply.  With 
shalt  feel  within  thine  heart,   Up  - 


use  for 
hinge  up 
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good  or  ill,  just  as  thou 
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fill  thy  lit  -  tie  sphere  a 
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Be-ware  lest   thou  waste  of    its   gold-en  sands,  gold-en  sands,  golden  sands;  They  can'tbe  re-stored  to    thy 

Then  bear  thy  -  self  well   in  the  changeful  strife,  changeful  strife,  changeful  strife.  That  deeds  of  to  -  day  may   in 

And  make  glad  the  moments  while  passing  by,    pass-ing  by,     pass-ing  by.   Perchance  wipe  a    tear  from  the 

Which  comes  to  those  do  -  ing  the    bet-ter  part,   bet-ter  part,     bet  -  ter  part;  In     la-bors  of  love  they  find 


m 


i- 


-i — i- 


-i m — B*- 


-t-zzx: 


i    trr 

Chorus. 
4- 


-,V 


±& 


. 


S=£=sES 


wai-ting  hands,  Re-  stored  if  once  they're  spilt. 

truth  sur-vive Truth,  like  a    ho  -  ly        vow. 

weeping  eye,  That's  passed  a  sleep-less    night. 

rich  re-ward,  En-gaged  in  love's  em  -  ploy. 
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To  -  day  thy  hum-ble    toil   pur -sue.  Tasks  must  be  won, 
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Du-ties    be  done;  What-ev   -   er   you     de-sign     to     do,      Wait  not    un  -  til       to-mor-row's  sun. 
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Alexcenah  Thomas. 


Little  Jewels. 
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1.  We  will  lit  -  tie  jew  -  els  be,    Oh,   so  pure  and  fair;     In    our  Saviour's  roy-al  crown,  Shining  brightly  there: 

2.  Lord  accept  our  sweetest  praise  Sung  by  lisping  tongue,  While  we  glad  Hosannas  raise,  And  the  notes  prolong; 

3.  Je  -  sus  we  will  shed  for  Thee,  Pur-est  rays  of  love;  Then  thro' all     e-ter-   ni-ty  Shine  inHeav'na-bove: 
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We  are  precious  in  His  sight.  Purchas'd  with  His  blood  For  the  di  -  a-dem  of  light    In  the  hand  of  God. 
Let  us  live  and  shine  forThee,  E-ven  Thee  a  -  lone;  Pre-cious  jew-els  in  Thy  crown,  Bright  before  the  throne. 
In      ihe  di  -   a  -dem  of  light  Jew  -els  we  shall  be,  Purchased  by  the  blood  of  Christ  Shed  on  Cal- va- ry. 
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Tell  Me  'Tis  True. 


J.    H.    KURZENKNABE. 
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Tell  me  'tis 

Tell  me  'tis 

Tell  me  'tis 

Tell  me  'tis 


true,  let  me  hear  that  sweet  sto  -  ry;  Je-  sus  who  suf-  feretl  and  died  on  the  tree 
true,  whilst  m  scorn  and  de- ri  -  sion,  Liv-ing  and  walk  -  ing,  un-heed-ing  in  sin, 
true,thorn-y  crown  did  He  wear  it?  Was  it  for  me,  lost,  with  no  one  to  save? 
true  that  this  dear,  lov  -  ing  Je  -  sus,  Free-  ly     the    pen  -   i  -  tent  one  will    for  -  give; 
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Can  it  be  true,  this  same  Je  -  sus  in  glo  -  ry,  Now  in  -  ter-cedes  with  the  Fa  -  ther  for 
There  shone  a  light  that  revealed  my  con  -  di  -  tion,  And  a  still  voice  whisper'd  "Soul,  let  me 
He  came  in  love;  Ah!  'tis  joy  just  to  hear  it:  His  pre-cious  blood  for  a  ran  -  sora  He 
Yes,  bless-ed  truth,  Je  -  sus  saves  and  He   frees  us;  Bless-ed  His  name,  now    in   faith      I      be- 
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gave, 
lieve. 
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1, 2&3.-Tellme  'tis   true,  this    won-  der-ful    sto   -    ry;     Je   -   sus,  the  cru  -  ci  -  fled,    died     tosaveme. 
4.-Yes,  it     is    true, 
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A  Few  More  Days. 
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1.  This  life  with  its  sorrows  will  soon  pass  away,  Tison-ly  a  few  more  days;  The  summons  will  come  to  cross 

2.  I  dream  of    the  joys  that    a-wait  me  a-far,  'Tis  on-  ly  a  few  more  days;  And  long  to    go  home  where  my 

3.  The  moments  glide  swiftly, I'm  nearing  the  shore,  'Tis  only  a  few  more  days;  Where  I  shall  dwell  ev-er    and 

4.  I'll  pa- tient-ly  wait  till  He  calls  me  up  there,  'Tis  only  a  few  more  days;  And  then  I'll  go  home,  His  bright 
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a  few  more 
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x-  s 

o  -  ver  the  way, 'Tis  6n-ly 
lov'd  ones  now  are,  'Tis  on-ly 
grieve  nev-er  more, 'Tis  on-ly 

glo-ries   to  share,  'Tis  on-ly 


-1  '  £• 


a  few  more  days, 
a  few  more  days, 
a  few  more  days, 
a  few  more  days. 


On-ly  a  few  more  days, 'Tison-ly 

A  few  more  days, 
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days; We  soon  shall  reach  home  and  nev  -  er  -  more  roam,  'Tis  on  -  ly      a      few    more 

few  more  days. 
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W.  A.  Ogden. 


Work  for  the  Master. 


E.  D.  Keck. 
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1.  Go  glean      in     the  Mas  -ter's  vineyard,  Go    ga-ther  His  sheaves  with  care;   Go  search  in     the  des  -  ert 

2.  Go   bear  -  ing      a    cup      of    wa-ter    To     wea-ry    and  thirst-y     souls,     Go    car-   ry     the    hid-den 

3.  Go    now,   for    the  night     is    eom-ing,  The  darkness  will  soon  be    here;  For  shouldst  thou  a    mo-ment 
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Por  inan-y  are  fal-len  there;  Go  build  up  the  bro  -  ken-heart-ed  With  tid-ings  of  roy  -  al  cheer, 
To  fainting  ones  on  life's  shoals;  Go  tell  of  a  lov  -  ing  Saviour,  Go  point  to  the  ris  -  en  King, 
Thy  way  will  not  be  so  clear;  The  path  which  thy  Lord  hath  trodden  Thou'lt  know,  for  His  bleeding  feet 
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Go  ear 

And  say 
ave  stain 
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words  of  corn-fort    To  wand'rers  far  and  near.    Go  search, 

wea-ry    pil-grim,  Sal  -  va-tion  now     I     bring.  Go  search, 

c  wea-ry  jour-ney,  Thro' dark  and  lonely  street. 


Go  search. 


Go 


With 

search 
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ear  -  nest  and  watch-ful      eye;  Go  bear  -  ing    a    glad-some  mes-sage    To  those  who'd  pass  you     by. 
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Isaac  Watts. 
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From  All  Who  Dwell  Below 
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the  Skies.    L.  M. 

J.  H.  KURZENKNASE. 
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the     Cre  -   a  -  tor's     praise       a  -  rise; 
ter  -  nal     truth     at    -    tends      Thy  word; 
songs    of  praise     di   -       vine   -   ly     sing; 


1.  From  all     who  dwell     be    -       low        the  skies,    Let 

2.  E    -    ter  -  nal      are    Thy  mer    -    cies,  Lord;      E 

3.  Your   loft  -   y    themes,  ye  mor    -    tals,  bring;   In 
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Let  the  Re  -  deem  -  er's  name  be  sung,  Thro' 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore,  Till 
The      great       sal  -  va  -  tion        loud     pro-claim,  And 
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ev     -     -    'ry    land,     by       ev   -  'ry      tongue 
suns     shall   rise     and     set       no       more, 
shout      for     joy        the   Sav- iour's  name. 
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R.  M.  Offord. 


Nobody  Knows  but  Jesus. 


J.  J.  Lowe. 


Xo-bod  - 
No-bod  - 
No-bod  - 
No-bod  - 
Help  me 


y  knows  the  bur-dens 
y  knows  the  trou-ble 
y  knows  how  tempted 
y  knows  the  sor-row 
to    sing  His  mer  -  cy 


I  bear,  Xo-bod  -  y  knows  but  Je 
I  see,  Xo-bod  -  y  knows  but  Je 
I  am,  Xo-bod  -  y  knows  but  Je 
I  feel,  Xo-bod  -  y  knows  but  Je 
and  grace,  Help  me  to    sing      of    Je 
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Xo  -  bod  -  y   helps  me  to 
Won-der  -  ful  com  -  fort  is 

He  can     de  -  liv  -  er,  blest 
Grief  can -not    be    that  He 
Soon  shall  we  meet  be-fore 
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Chorus. 
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car  -  ry 

Christ 

be 

can  - 
His 

I         1 


my  cares, 
to    me, 
His  name, 
not  heal, 
dear  face. 


No  -bod  -  y     helps   like  Ja  -  sus. 

No  -  bod  -  y     helps   like  Je  -  sus. 

Might  -  y        to     save      is  Je  -  sus. 

No  -  bod  -  37   soothes  like  Je  -  sus. 

Soon  shall    we     meet  with  Je  -  sus. 


Oh!       I     tell    Him  all     my   grief. 
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Tell    it     all 


to     Je  -   sus 
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He     doth  give     me  sweet     re  -  lief, 
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us,  bless-ed      Je  -  sus. 
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Let  the  Sunshine  in, 
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1.  Do     yon  fear  the    foe  will   in     the  con-fliet  win?    Is      it    dark  without  yon, — darker  still  within? 

2.  Does  your  faith  grow  fainter   in     the  cause  you  love?  Are  your  pray'rs  unan-swer'd  by  your  God  a-bove? 

3.  Would  you   go    re-joi-cing    on  the    upward  way,  Knowing  naught  of  darkness, — dwelling  in  the  day? 
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Clear  the  darken'd  windows,  open  wide  the  door,  Let  a  little  sunshine  in. 
Clear  the  darken'd  windows,  open  wide  the  door,  Let  a  little  sunshine  in. 
Clear  the  darken'd  windows,  open  wide  the  door,  Let  a  little  sunshine  in . 
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Let  the  blessed  sunshine 
the 
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unshine  in, 
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Let  the  blessed  sunshine  in; Clear  the  darken'd  windows,  open  wide  the  door,  Let  a  little  sunshine  in. 

the  sunshine  in; 
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The  Cross, 


Dr.  Boxar. 


J.  R.  Dunham. 
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The  cross,    it 

2.  It      is       the 

3.  'Twasherc    the 


stand  -  eth 
old    cross 
debt    was 


fast,  Hal  -  le 
still,  Hal  -  le 
paid,  Hal  -  le 
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lu-jah!  Hal-le 
lu-jah!  Hal-le 
lu-jah!   Hal-le 


lu-jah! 
lu-jah! 
lu  -jah! 


De  -  fy  -  ing  ev  -  'ry 
It's  tri-umphs  let  us 
Our  sins      on       .le   -   sus 
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blast,  Hal 

tell,   Hal 
laid,    Hal 


-  lu-jah   for    the  cross! 

-  lu-jah  for    the  cross! 

-  lu-jah  for   the  cross! 


The  winds  of  hell  have  blown,  The  world  its  hate  hath  shown, 
The  grace  of  God  here  shown  Thro'  Christ,  the  bless  -ed     Son, 
So'round  the  cross  we    sing       Of  Christ,  our  of  -  fer  -  ing — 
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Chorus. 
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Yct  'tis    not     o- verthrown.  Hal-le  -  lu -jah    for    the    cross!  Hal  -  le  -  lu -jah!     Hal-le   -lu-jah!        It 
Who  did   for    sin      a-   tone,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah    for    the    cross! 
Of  Christ,  our  liv  -  ing  King,  Hal-le  -  lu  -jah    for    the    cross! 
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The  Cross. 
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ne'er  shall  suf  -  fer       loss;        Hal   -  le-lu-jah! 
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Hal-le  -  lu-jah!     Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah    for  the   cross! 
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Nearer  to  Thee. 


Rev.  R.  L.  Selle.    By  Per. 
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1.  My  hand    in     Thine,  dear  Lord, 

2.  Day   af  -   ter      day       to    know 

3.  Hence-fur-ward     all       my     way, 

4.  Shad-ows    can    bring     me     not 
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IS! 


So 

No 

Thou 

One 


let  me  rest;  Wher-e'er  Thou  lead  -  est  me, 
way  but  Thine,  To  love  Thy  sweet  will  so, 
shait  pre -pare;  Mine  but  on  Thee  to  lay 
bod-ing    fear;     My      all  -   suf  -  fi    -   cing  thought, 
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It  must  be  best. 
It  shall  ba  mine. 
My    ev-'rycare. 
Thou,  Lord,  art  near. 


Near-er,    near-er,  Blessed  Lord  to  Thee;     Near-er,   near -er,  Blessed  Lord  to  Thee. 
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The  Best  Friend  is  Jesus. 


P.  P.  BlLHORN. 

DUET.    Sofi.  {or  Ten.)  &  Alto. 


P.  P.   BlLHORN. 


1.  Oil,   the  best  friend  to  have  is 

2.  What  a  friend  I  have  found  in 

3.  Tho'    I   pass  thro' the  night  of 

4.  When  at  last  to  our  home  we 


Je    -    sus,  "When  the  cares  of    life     up-on  you       roll; 

Je    -    sus,  Peace  and  comfort    to   my  soul  He    brings; 

sor    -    row.  And  the  chill -y  waves  of  Jor- dan      roll, 

gath    -    cr,  With  the  loved  ones  who  have  gone  be -fore, 


He    will 
Lean-ing 
Nev  -  er 
We  will 
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heal  the  wounded  heart,  He  will  strength  and  grace  impart;  Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Je  -  sus. 

on  His  mighty  arm,    I     will  fear     no    ill    nor  harm;  Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Je  -  sus. 

need     I  shrink  nor  fear,  For  my  Sav  -  iour   is      so  near;    Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Je  -  sus. 

sing    up  -  on  the  shore,  Praising  Him  for-ev    -    ermore;  Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Je  -  sus. 


The  Best  Friend  is  Jesus. 

Chorus.    Spirited. 
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The    best    friend      to     have 


V 

Je sus, 

Je  -  sus    ev-  'ry  day, 


The       best     friend     to   have       is 
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Je   -    sus 


-----   sus; 
all         the     way; 


He       will 
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help      you     when       you     fall, 
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He        will 
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the       best       friend        to      have 


hear     you    when     you 


call; 


Oh, 


Je    -    sus. 
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This  World  is  More  Than  a  Battle-field. 


Jennie  Wilson. 


John  E,  Kurzenknaee. 
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1.  This  world  is  niorethan   a     bat  -  tie-field  Of  long,  wea- ry  strife  and     pain;  It    is       a  field  where  the 

2.  Bright,  golden  sheaves,  let  us  seek  to  win,  At    Je  -  sus'  dear  feet    to        lay;  As  precious   to-kens       of 

3.  Yes,  more,  far  more  than  a     bat -tie-field  This  world  is  with  all    its      strife;  The  waiting  liar- vest     a- 
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liar  -  ves-ters,  For  Christ's  richest    tro-phies     gain. 

lov  -  ing    toil    For     Him   in    our  life's  brief     day. 

round    us  holds   Rich  stores  for      e  -  ter  -   nal        life. 


This  world  is  morethan    a     bat-tie-field  Wh 
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cm- ly  hard  paths  are   trod;    There'sjoy  and  glo-ry   in  ser-vice  here,  'Tis  a    bar- vest-field  for     God. 
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L.  E.  Jones. 
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1.- When  I  ha 

2.  Cit  -  y 

3.  Dwelling 


I 
ve  reached 

of    glo-ry 
with  Jesus 

h 


earth's  border-land,  .Te  -  sus  will  bear  me  a- 
so  bright  and  fair,  Cit-  y  of  peace  a- 
in    glo  -  ry-land,  What  could  I       ask      be 


way; 
bove; 
side? 


Take  me     to     sing  with  the 
I    shall  sing  prais-es     to 
Sing-ing    the  song    of  the 
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ransomedband,  Hap  -  py  in  end  -  less  day. 

Je-  sus  there,  Tell  -  ing  His  won  -  drous  love, 

an -gel -band,  Near     to  the  Sav-iour's  side. 
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In  -  to  the  summer-land  ev  -  er  bright.  Je  -  sus  will  bear 
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There  is  Glory  in  My  Soul. 


Mrs.  Grace  Weiser  Davis. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Since   I      lost     my     sins,   and      I  found    my     Sav  -  iour,  There 

2.  Since  He  cleansed  my  heart,  and  gave  love's  blest   full-  ness,  There 

3.  Since   I    walk  with     God     hav-ing  sweet   com-mun  -  ion,  There 

4.  I  have  en-tered  Canaan    on  my   way      to    Heav  -  en,  There 


glo  -  ry  in  my  soul; 

glo  -  ry  in  ray  soul; 

glo  -  ry  in  my  soul; 

glo  -  ry  in  my  soul; 
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Since    1      lost    my     bur  -  den  and  found  God's    fa  -  vor,   There  is  gio  -   ry 

Since  He  keeps  me       ful   -   ly  in     lov  -  ing    kind-ness,  There  is  glo  -   ry 

Brighter  grows  each   clay      in  this  heav'n-ly      un  -  ion,  There  is  glo  -   ry 

And    I   claim    as      mine    all  my  God     has      giv  -  en,    There  is  glo  -   ry 
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my  soul, 

my  soul, 

my  soul, 

my  soul. 
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Yes,  there's  glo-ry,  glo-ry,  there  is  glo-ry    in  my  soul;  Ev'ry  day  brigntei  grows  And  I  conquer  all  my  foes: 
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There  is    glo 


ry,   glo  -ry,  yes,  there's  glo-  ry     in   my  soul;    There  is      glo-ry       in    my     soul. 
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1.  A- wake,         ye      saints,       to       praise      your    King,     Your    sweet 

2.  Great     is  the       Lord,      and     works        un  -  known     Are       His 

3.  0       Zi     -     on!       trust        the         liv     -     ing       God;       Serve    Him 
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praise. 

joy. 

there. 


while     you    sing,        In    -     creas      -     ing        with       the 

round         the  throne,    His         treas     -      ure,  and       His 

blest  a  -  bode,      And     claims  His         lion  -    ors 
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Dr.  E.  H.  Nevin. 
ATot  too  fast. 


The  World  of  Beauty. 


Henry  A.  Bomberger. 


1.  I    have  read  of     a  world    of  beau 

2.  I   have  read  of     a     flow  -  ing    riv 

3.  I   have  read  of  the  saints    in     glo 
i.  Oh,    I   long  for  that   land    su  -  per 


ty 


ry 
nal, 


Where  there     is  no  gloom  -y       night,  And  where 

That  bursts  from  be  -  neath  the   throne,  And     the 

That  passed  from  this  earth    to    Heaven,  And   their 

To  breathe  of  its  balm  -  y        air;  There  are 
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fill     trees  that    ev   -    er 
the   same  sweet  sto   -     ry 
of     bliss      e  -  ter  -   nal, 
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And  God     is     the  source 

Are  found  on     its  banks 

Of   love,  and  their  sins 

And   Je  -  sus  will  greet 
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'God  Calling  Yet.' 
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1.  God  call-ing  yet! — shall    I      not  hear?  Earth's  pleasures  shall  I  still  hold  dear?  Shall  life's  swift  passing 

2.  God  call-ing  yet! — shall    I     not  rise?     Can     I    His  lov  -  ing  voice  de-spise?  And  base  -  ly  His  kind 

3.  God  call-ing  yet! —  and  shall  He  knock,  And    I    my  heart    the   clos-er  lock?    He  still    is   wait-ing 

4.  God  call-ing  yet! —     I     can- not  stay;      My  heart  I    yield   with-out    de-lay:  Vain  world,  farewell!  from 
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years  all    fly, 

care   re  -  pay? 

to      re-ceive, 

thee   I   part; 


And  still  my 
He  calls  me 

And  shall    I 
The  voice  of 


soul      in  slum-bers    lie?     God  call-ing  yet! 
still;   can    I        de-lay? 
dare    His  Spir  -  it   grieve? 
God  hath  reached  my  heart. 
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He  call  -  eth  me: 
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soul  giveheed    and  bethoufree:  From  earth  to  Hcav'n,  with  all  theblcst,  Hecalleth  to  the  promised  rest. 
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Ida  L.  Reed. 


Give  Me  Thy  Love,  Dear  Saviour. 


-I- 


J.  H.  KURZENKNAEE. 

-I J 1— «■ 


4=F 


H- 


-a- 


H- 


-iSM- 


1.  Give  me     Thy    love,  dear    Sav-  iour,  I      ask  naught  else      of    Thee;        No      gift 

2.  Give  me     Thy    love,  dear    Sav  -   iour,  To  glad  -  den      all        my    day;         Wher-e'er 

3.  Give  me     Thy    love,  dear    Sav-  iour,  A   star     of     hope 'twill    he;     Through  ev' 


of    earth  nor 
my     foot-steps 
ry    storm    and 
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Heav  -  en    Could   be    more  sweet    to        me. 

wan   -    der, 'Twill  smooth  the  thorns    a   -   way. 

tri     -    al,        A      safe,    sure  guide    for        me. 


Give  me    Thy    love,  Thy    sav  -  ing    love,  That 
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I      may    love    Thee    so; 
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Oh,    do   Thou  guide   me   day   by   day,  In    all      I  think  and   do. 
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Rev.  E.  S.  L'fford. 


Rev.  E.  S.  Ufforp. 
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1.  Was        it     for    me 

2.  Was        it      for    me 

3.  Was       it     for    me 


that     Je    -    sus    the  might  -    y    Yield  -  ed      to  death    on      Cal    -    va   -  ry? 
that     Je    -    sns,  the  Right- eous,  Hung  on     the  cross    and  cried      in    pain? 
that     Je    -    sus,  the    Sav  -  iour.Vanquish'd  thepow'rs  of     death    and     sin? 
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D.  S. — Yes,  dy  -  ing     sin 
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Philip  Phillips. 


The  Work  We  Love. 

Words  and  Music  written  especially  for  Chas.  H.  Gabriel,  March  26,  i&tf. 


Philip  Phillips. 
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1.  We  come  to  -  geth  -  er 

2.  Oh,  how  do  -  light  -  ful 

3.  This  is  a     work      we 

4.  Soon  will  our      la  -  bors 


here,  once  more,  To       sing    and  speak  and 

here       to    meet,  A       cheer- ful,  hap-   py 

love       so     well,  Sin  -   ners      to  win — our 

have  an     end.  And     we'll     be  called  to 
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None  should  be     i  -  die       in    God's  house  Onthis  His    ho  -  ly     day. 

To  learn  of    wis-dom  from  God's  word,  And  join  in  glad-some  song, 

For    Je  -  sus    died  to       save  the    lost,  And  grace  is    free    for       all. 

To     be  with  Christ,  and  all     the  good,  Where  living  wa-ters   flow. 
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To    our  Father's  dwell-ing;    On -ward,  for  -  ward  to    the  bet  -  ter   land:  When  we  cross  the    ri 
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Chas.  Edw.  Pollock. 
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1.  A       charge    to       keep  I 

2.  To        serve    the     pres  -     ent 

3.  Arm      me     with     jeal  -      ous 

4.  Help     me        to     watch  and 


have,  A  God       to  glo     -  ri 

age,  My  call  -   ing  to  ful 

care,  As           in      Thy  sight  to 
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J.  H.  Alleman. 
Not  too  fast. 


Come  to  the  Living  Waters. 


J.  H.  Alleman. 
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1.  Come  to    the  liv-ing  waters!  Why  will  ye  thirst -y 

2.  Come  to    the  liv-ing  waters!  Come  now,  no  Ion.  ger 

3.  Come  to    the  liv-ing  waters!  Come,  who-so-ev  -  er 


be?       The    fountain    of  life 
wait!      His    spir- it  with  thine 
will!       To-day,  hear  the  in 


4.  Come   to    the   liv-ing  waters!  From  ev  -  er-flow-ing     main;  Come  drink  and  have  life 


is    flowing, 
is  striving,  C 
vi  -  ta-tion 
e  -  ter-nal, 


Is 

ome, 
That 
And 


ffiP 


-I- 


ff-f-r    f  tp g 

-i l — m — * m 1= l 


v 


-I- 


i 


?^EL 


f~ 


-F+ 


FFPF 


5EHpf 


Chorus 


^E^ 


fc-4- 


6fe 


4M- 


w? 


■gp-* 


— H 1 1 


J— 4 


F^ 


=1- 


3- 


■ingnow  for    thee, 
it   be    too    late, 
'ry  soul  should  thrill. 
-  er  thirst  a  -  gain. 


He  who  -  so -ever  will,  may  come,  And  takeof  the  water  of     life    free-ly; 
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He        who  -  so  -  ev  -  er  will,  may  come,  And  take      of      the   wa-ter,      the   wa-ter       of     life. 
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Quick  to  the  Rescue! 
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F.  E.  Belden. 


F.  E.  Belden. 


1.  O.Christian,  triumphantly  sing-  ing  "Halle- lujah!  I'm  anchored  at  last!''      Look  yonder,  lo!  millions  are 

2.  The  pathway  of  sane -ti  -  fi  -  ca  -  tion  Is,    "Sailor,  come,  follow  thou  me;"     Sleep  not  in  the  port  of  eal- 

3.  Saynot  'tis'thecall  of  stern  du  -  ty.  Say   "Je-sus  my  pattern  shall  be,"  Who  leftHls  bright  kingdom  of 

4.  Thejoy  and  the  peace  of  the  Sav-iour  Shallcomfort  your  heart  in  the  storm;    Love'sho-ly   de-lightis  in 
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O'erwhelm'd  by  the  fear-ful 
The  per  -  ish  -  ing  call  for 
With  in  -  ti  -  nite  love  for 
And  not    in      the    i  -  die 
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Hear  the  lost  call-ing1        Tempest  appalling 
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Ra-ges  on  life's  midnight  sea:     Quick  to  the  rescue!  0,  Christian  be  true!  Christ  brav'd  the  dark  billow  for  you 
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Ida.  L.  Reed. 


Jesus,  Our  Wonderful  Saviour. 
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1.  Slain  for  the  sins  of    the  world  was    He,     Je-sus,  our  wonderful    Sav  -  iour;     Slain  that  we  all  might  for- 

2.  Dy  -  ing  for  us,    oh,  the    fear-ful    pain,  Je-sus,  our  wonderful  Sav  -  iour;     That  with  the  Lord  we  may 

3.  Strong  is  the  love  that  for    us    He    bore,  Je-sus,  our  wonderful  Sav-iour;  Stronger  than  death,  touching 
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be,     Je  -  sus,  our  won-der  -  ful  Sav  -  iour: 

gain,    Je  -  sus,  our  won-der  -  ful  Sav  -  iour: 

shore,  Je  -  sus,  our  won-der  -  ful  Sav  -  iour: 


King  o  -  ver  all,  He  was  cru  -  ci  -  fled, 
Bear-ing  the  death  on  the  cross,  that  we 
Still    it     is   sweeping  from  ev- 'ry  strand, 
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Un-der  our  burden  of  sins  He  died.  Died,  that  we  all  might  bejusti-fied,  Je-sus,  our  wonderful  Saviour. 
Might  from  our  burden  of  sins  be  free  And  become  heirs  of  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  Je-sus,  our  wonderful  Saviour. 
Blessing  the  pilgrims  of  ev'ry  land,  Jesus,  that  wonderful  heav'nly  Friend,  Jesus,  our  wonderful  Saviour. 
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Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


1.  In  the  morn  of  morns  when  we  all  meet  there,  In  the  home  far  above  the  sky,  We'll  recall  the  scenes  we  have 

2.  Nev-er  sadness  there,  neither  grief  nor  tear,  In  that  beautiful  home  on  high!  But  they  swell  the  song,  happy 

3.  With  our  kindred  dear,  in  that  home  of  love,  While  the  ages  e-ter-nal    fly,    We  will  meet,  and  sing  at  the 
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left    be- hind,  But  we   -never  will  say  "good-by."  In   the  dawn    - 
ransom'd  throng,  And  they  never  will  say  "good-by."  In   the  dawning 
Sav-iour's  feet,  But  we    never  will  say  "good-by." 
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home  far     a-bove   the    sky;   Hap-py  meet  -  ing,  hap-py    greet  -  ing.When  we  ne\-er 

meeting  there,  happy  greeting  there, 


say  "good-by." 


PP^ 


£ 


1 


ra 


-•V- 


>  •  W 


1SL 


mziM    w    w    m-JLj/L. 


I  U    P      I      I      I      1/    P 

Copyright,  1S92,  by  Geo.  0.  Hugg. 


1 1 1" 


68 


Beulah  Land. 


Rev.  F.  C.  Wlnslow. 


Rev.  R.  L.  Selle. 


-lahland!   in   thee     I   live, 
-  lab  land!   so    rich   thy  store, 
-lahland  that  lies     he -fore, 
that  home  I    soon  shall  rest, 
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And  from  thy  treasures     I      re-ceive 

Enough  for    all    for  -  ev  -  er-more; 

From  Pisgah's  top     I    now     ex-plore; 

Its  ear -nest  here   I   now    pos-sess; 
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E-nough  for  each,  none 

My  hope    is     anchored 

This  Beu-lah   land,   this 
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full     and     free;    Thou  art      the       cho  -  sen  land      for     me.      Beu  -  lah  land!      Beu 
need    de  -  spall',     Thy  love     so       free    the  world   may  share. 
in     that   clime,    And  faith  now  claims  that  land      as    mine, 
ear -nest   given,      Is  peace    on    earth,  and  rest       in  Heav'n. 
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hope    is     anchored  in   that  clime!  Ecu -lah  land!  Beu-lah  land!  And  faith  now  claims  that  land  as  mine. 
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I  am  Saved! 
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1.  Hal-  le  -   lu  -jah      to       the  Lamb!      I       am  saved!       I       am  saved!      By  His  blood      re-deemed  I 

2.  Hal-  le  -   lu  -jah!  joy  -   ful    sing!       I       am  saved!       I       am  saved!      Glo  -  ry     to       my    Sav-iour, 

3.  Hal-  le  -  lu  -jah!     tell       a  -  loud!      I       am  saved!       I       am  saved!     Love  has  ban  -  ished  ev  -  'ry 
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Ere       I        en    -  tered  mer  -  cy's     door,        Sa  -  tan 
He    from      sin        my     soul      has     freed,      And   with 
Oh,     the    bliss        of     light       di   -   vine!      This      is 
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ed;  Hap- py  thus;  I  am  in  -deed;  I  am  saved!  I  am  saved! 
ed;       I    am  Christ's,  and  He       is     mine,      I       am    saved!       I       am  saved! 
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Child,  Come  Home. 


William.  H.  Gardner. 


Edwin  Moore. 


1.  Man  -  y  are  the  sad  hearts  roam-ing  'Long  the  road  of  life  to-night, 
All!  see  how  their  footsteps  quick  -  en  As  they  hear  that  cry  of  love, 
At         the  gold    -  en      gate     of    Heav  -  en     Lo!        the  bless  -  ed        Fa  -  ther  stand 
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hearts  are  long  -  ing  For  one  bless  -  ed  ray  of  light.  Look!  a  won-drous 
eyes  keep  look  -  ing  At  the  shin-  ing  star  a  -  bove;  In  their  hearts  the 
meet    the   wan'drers,  Guid  -  ing  them   with      lov  -  ing  hands:  And       to     each   the 


star     is  shin  -   ing 
sweet  cry    ech   -  oes, 
Fa-  ther  say   -   eth, 
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Child,   Come   Home.     (Concluded. 
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From  the  heights  of  Heaven's  dome;  And  a  sweet  voice 
And  though  onward  still  thej  roam,  Now  no  more  the 
"Child,  no  more  you'll  have  to  roam;    All  your  wea  -  ry 
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now  is  call-ing Tenderly,  "Comehome,  come  home!" 
way  seems  drear-y,  Knowing  they  are  al-most  home, 
days    are    o    -   ver,     You  arc  safe  at  last, — at  home!" 
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Scattering  Precious  Seed. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
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1.  Scat-  ter-ing   pre-cious  seed  by    the  way-side, 

2.  Scat- ter-ing    pre-cious  seed  for   the  grow-ing, 

3.  Scat- ter-ing  pre-cious  seed, doubting nev-er, 
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Scattcr-ing  precious  seed   by     the  hill -side; 
Scatter-iug  precious  seed,  free  -  ly    sow  -  ing; 
Scatter-ing precious  seed,  trust-ing   ev  -  er; 
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Scat -ter-ing  pre-cious  seed  o'er  the  field,  wide, 
Scat-  ter-  ing  pre-cious  seed,  trust-ing,  know  -  ing, 
Sow -ing  the  word  with pray'rand  en  -  deav  -  or, 
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Scat-  ter  -  ing  precious  seed 
Sure-ly  the  Lord  will  send 
Trusting   the  Lord  forgrowt 
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Sow      -      -      -    ing  in  the  morn      -      •      -    ing.      Sow      -      -      -    ing  at  the  noon      -      -      -      tide; 
Sowing  the  precious  seed,     Sowing  the  precious  seed,    Sowing  the  seed  at  noontide,  Sowing  the  precious  seed; 
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Sow      -      -      -      ing    in  the  ev      -      -  .   -      'ning,       Sowing  the  precious  seed  by  the  way 

Sowing  the  precious  seed,         Sowing  the  precious  seed,  by  the  way. 
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William  H.  Gardner. 


Oh,  the  Sowing  and  the  Reaping 
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of  the    bar-  vest  Seem  so  small    to    you   to  -  day,  Plant  the  seeds  for  Chri 

tears  to      wa-  ter,  There  is   need    of    sunshine  too;      La  -bor  on,  with  Christ 

worth  his      la  -  bor,  Christ  hath  said  it       in    His   word,    So,  work  on,    till  comes 

word  of   com -fort,  Seat- ter  gloom  with  sunshine  bright,  And  the  reap-ing     of 
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Plant  them  now,  and    trust 
And  with  pur- pose    firm 
Let  your  heart  with   zeal 
Will  your  heart  fill      with 
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Sunshine  in  the  Soul. 


J.N'O.    R.   SWENEY. 
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There's  sunshine  in  my  soul  to-day,  More  glo  -ri  -  ous  and  bright  Than  grows  in  a  -ny  earthly  sky.  For 
There's  mu  -  sic     in  my  soul  to-day,      A      car  -  ol     to    my  King,      And     Je-sus,  listening.can  hear  The 

3.  There's  spring-time  in   my  soul  to-day.  For  when  the  Lord  is  near  The  dove  of  peace  sings  in  my  heart,  The 

4.  There's  gladness  in  my  soul  today,  And  hope,  and  praise,  and  love,  For  blessings  which  He  gives  me  now,  For 
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Je  -  sus     is    my   light.  Oh,  there's  sun      -      -     -      shine,  Blessed  sun      -      -      -      shine,  While  the 
song      I      can-not     sing.  Oh,  there's  sun-shine  in  the  soul,  Blessed  sun-shine  in  the  soul, 
flow'rs  of  grace   ap  -  pear, 
joys    laid    up     a  -  hove. 
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peaceful,  happy  moments  roll;  When  Jesus  shows  His  smiling  face  There  is  sunshine  in  the  soul, 

happy  moments  roll      • 
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We  are  Weak,  but  Christ  is  Strong. 


Fred  A.  Fillmore. 
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1.  What  tho  cares  and  tri  -  als  meet  us,  All  life's  change-ful  path  a  -  long,  There's  a  hope  that 
'2.  What  tho'  wea  -  ry  bur -dens  press  us,  Sor  -  rows  all  life's  pathway  throng.  Yet. 'mid  tri  -  als 
3.    Tho'   dark  clouds     a-bove     us     gatli  -  er,  This  shall     be      our   joy  and  song,  Theme  of  sweet     un- 
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are    weak,  but  Christ  is   strong. 
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are  weak,  but  Christ  is  strong;  There's  a  hope  that  ne'er  will  tail   us,     We  are  weak,  but  Christ  is  strong. 
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1.  While  fight-ing    for  my  Sav-iour  here.  The  devil  tries  me  hard;  He  u  -  ses     all    his  might- y  pow'r,  My 

2.  Tho'  dark  the  night,  and  clouds  look  black  Andstormy  overhead,  And  tri  •  als     of    most  ev  -  "ry  kind  A- 

3.  When  those  who  once  were  dearest  friends,  Be-gin  to  per-se-cute.  And  more  who  once  professed  to  love,  Have 

4.  And      thus  by    frequent  lit  -  tie  talks    I      gain  the  vic-to-ry,  And  march  a-long  with  cheerful  song,  En- 
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progress    to      re  -  tard; 
cross  my  path  are  spread; 
dis-tant  grown  and  mute; 
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ry  move,  And  yet  through  all  I  prove, 
quer    all,        As     to        the    Lord      I        call; 

my  grief.  He  quick -ly  sends  re  -  lief; 
my    Friend,  I'll  prove    un  -    til       the      end, 
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A      lit-tle    talk  with  Jesus  makes  it  right,  all  right,  A 
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lit-  tie  talk  with  Jesus  makesitright.all  right, 
lit  -  tie  talk  with  Jesus  makes  it  right,  all  right, 
lit  -  tie  talk  with  Jesus  makes  it  right,  all  right. 

lit  -  tie  talk  with  Jesus  makes  it  right,  all  right. 


^U  t 


;    i    i 


_*_.»_ 


4- 


1/     V     V       V     V     V       1/     V 
lit-  tie  talk  with  Jesus  makes  it  right,  all  right. 
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Anon. 


Where  the  Living  Waters  Flow. 


Edward  E.  Nickerson. 


Rest     to    the  wea-ry   soul  And  ach-ing breast  is  giv'n,  Down  where  the  liv -ing 

2.  For  thee,  my  soul,  for  thee  These  priceless  joys  were  bought,  Down  where  the  liv-  ing 

3.  Come  with  the  ransomed  train,  The  Saviour's  prais-es  sing,  Down  where  the  liv -ing 

4.  And  soon,  be -fore  His  face,  We'll  praise  in  light  a-bove,  Down  where  the  liv -ing 
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Grace  makes  the  wounded  whole,  Love  fills  our  heart  with  Heav'n,  Down  where  the  liv-ing  wa  -  ters  flow. 

Thine    is      the  mer  -  cy  free,  That  Christ  to  earth  has  brought,  Down  where  the  liv-ing  wa- ters  flow. 

Re-joice!   the  Lamb  was  slain,      A-dore!  He  reigns     a   King,   Down  where  the  liv-ing  wa- ters  flow. 

Tri- um-phant  thro'  His  grace,  Made  per- feet    by       His  love,    Down  where  the  liv-ing  wa- ters  flow. 


Down  where  the  liv-ing   wa-ters  flow, 

liv-ing    wa-ters    flow, 
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Down  where  the  tree    of    life  doth  grow; 
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I'm    liv-ing  in  the  light,  for  Je  -  sus  and  the  right,  Down  where  the  liv-ing    wa-ters  flow.' 

liv-ing  waters  flow. 
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Je  -  sus,  Saviour,    pi-lot    me,     0  -  ver  life's  tempestuous  sea.  Unknown    waves  around  me  roll.  Hid 

2.  As       a  mother  stills  her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild;  Boist'rous  waves  obey  Thy  will,  When 

3.  When  at  last     I    near  the  shore,  And  the  fear-ful  breakers  roar  'Twist  me  and  my  peaceful  rest;  Then 
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shoal;   Chart  and  com -pass    come  from  Thee,      Je-sus,  Sav 


and  treach'rous  shoal;   Chart  and  com- pass    come  from  Thee,      Je-sus, 

-  est  "Peace, bestill;"    Wond'rous  sov-'reign      of      the    sea,        Je-sus,  Sav 

-  ing  on     Thy  breast.    May     I    hear  Thee     say      to     me,     "Fear  not,    I 


lour, 
iour, 
will 


lot  me. 
lot  me. 
lot  thee. 


^Z 


I  V      I  V 

By  permission. 


80 


Work  Till  the  Sun  Goes  Down. 


E.  C.  Avis. 
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1.  Go  work  in   the  liar- vest    of  the  Lord,  And  let       thy  sheaves  a- bound;  Nor  stop 'mid  the  burning 

2.  The  work        is    great,  the     laborers  few,  Go  spread    the  news     a- round;    No   Ion   -    ger  say,  there's 

3.  When  souls     are     dy  -  ing    all      a-round,  Why  sit         ye        i  -  die,  dumb?    Go   tell      them     of       a 

4.  Go  work,  while  the  daylight  lin-gers,  work;  Toil  on   till  the  crown  is    won;    And   in        the    vine-yard 
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Chorus. 


heat     to     rest,    But  work  till  the  sun  goes  down. 

naught  to       do,     But  work  till    the  sun  goes  down. 

Sav-  iour's  love,  And  work  till   the  sun  goes  down. 

of       the    Lord  Rest    not  till   the  sun  goes  down. 


Go  work,  go    work,  Go 

and  watch,  and  pray, 
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work  till   the  sun  goes  down;    Go  forth  and  work,  and  watch,  and  pray,  Go  work  till  the  sun  goes  down. 
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A  Shelter  in  the  Time  of  Storm. 
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1.  We  have    a    Rock,  a     safe    re-treat,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm;  A    sure  foun-da - 

2.  0,  Rock   of      A  -  ges,     al  -  ways  sure,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm;  Where  wea-ry     pilg 

3.  With-in     the  cleft  we    safe  -  ly    hide,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm;  And  there  we'd  ev  - 

4.  0,  Rock   of      A  -  ges,  hide  Thou  me,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm;  And    ev  -  er    keep 
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to  Thee, 


A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm.    Our    Je  -  sus  is  the  Rock  where  we  safe  -  ly 

A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 
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safe-ly  rest,  we  safe-ly  rest;    Our  Je- sus  is  the  Rock  where  we  safely  rest,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of   storm. 
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Step  by  Step. 


Emma  L.  Fisher. 
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1.  Step  by  step  we'll  fol-low  our    Redeem-er,      In    the  path  His  bless-  ed  feet  hath  trod,    Step  by   step   in 

2.  Step  by  step  from  Bethl'hem's  lowly  manger  To    the  cru  -  el    cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  Je  -  sus  Christ,  our 

3.  Step  by  step,  0,  we  will  love  and  trust  Him — Whether  at    our  work  or  at    ourplay:      Dai-ly    striving. 

4.  Step  by  step,  from  childhood's  golden  morning.  Into  youth  with  hearts  botli  brave  and  true;  Step  by  step  we'll 
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iour,  Trod  the  path  fur  you     and    me. 
ty,  His  bless'd  precepts  to        o-   bey. 
dom,  All   the  way  our  jour  -  ney  through. 
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Fol  -  low,  we'll   fol   -   low;  In 
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earnest  true  endeav-  or,  Follow  our  Redeem-er;     Fol-low,  we'll  fol-low,     In  the  straight  and  narrow  way. 
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Lord,  to 
On  -  ly 
In       the 


Thee  in 
Thou  the 
Sav-iour' 


faith  we  come,  And  Thy  bless-ings  we  im-plore;  O  -  pen,  o  -  pen  un  -  to 
debt  hast  paid,  Debt  of  sin  that  sealed  our  doom;  On-ly  Thou,  in  Heav'n  a- 
3  blessed    name,    All   our  hopes  and  faith    u  -  r.ite;      tTn  -  to      us     Thy  -  self  re- 
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us,  "While  we  wait     at  mer  -  cy's  door: 
bove,  Hast  for    sinners  saved  made  room: 
veal,     In    our  weakness,  be    our  might: 


If  Thou  should'st  not  hear  our  plea,  If  Thou  should'st  not  mercy 

In    the   full-ness    of    Thy  love,  In    the   richness    of    Thy 

Hum-bly  draw  we  near    to  Thee,  As    Thy  peo  -  pie    to    Thy 
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show,  Vain  would  be      our      ev  -  'ry  hope; 

grace,  Let     Thy  bless  -  ings    now     de-scend, 

shrine;  We      are  trust  -  ing       in     Thy   love, 


We    have     no -where  else        to        go. 
Then  have  fears      and  doubt     no     place. 
Make    us,     keep       us,  whol   -  ly      Thine. 
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Birdie  Bell. 
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Labor  To-day. 
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1.  Work  in  my  vineyard!  the  morning  is  bright.  Labor  to-day,  la-bor  to-day;  Now  while  the  sun  bathes  the 

2.  Work  in  my  vineyard!  in  noontide's  fierce  heat.  Labor  to-day,  la-bor  to-day;  Tho'  on    thy  brow  the  sun 's 

3.  Work  in  my  vineyard!  the  shadows  grow  long,  Labor  to-day,  la-bor  to-day;  Cheerful  -  ly     go      to     thy 

4.  Work  in  my  vineyard!  from  morn  until    eve,    Labor   to-day,  la-bor  to-day;  Boun-ti  -  fill   pav  thou  will 
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world  in     its   light,  Hast-en    my  voice    to  o  -  bey. 

scorching  rays  beat,  Faint  not,  thy  toil    I'll  re  -  pay. 

task  with    a    song,     Do   not  stand   i  -  die,  I  pray. 

sure  -  ly     re-ceive,  Howcanstthou  tar-ry  a  -  way? 
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La      -      -      -      bor  to  -  day,  to-day. 

La  -  bor  to  -  day,  la  -  bor  to-day. 
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La    -  -    bor  to-day,       to-day,  Come  and  work  in  my  vineyard,  Come  and  work  while  you  may. 

La-bor  to-dav,  la-bor  to-day, 
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I  am  Resting  in  the  Saviour's  Love. 


D.  E.  Dortch. 
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1.  Oh!  my  heart    is  thrilled  with  wondrousjoy     to  -  day, 

2.  At  the  foun- tain       o-pened  for  the  soul     un -clean, 

3.  All  my  doubts  are     vanished,  all    my  fears     are    gone, 

4.  0,    the  bliss    and      rap-ture!    0,    the  won-drous  peace! 

5.  So     I     live      re  -  joie-ing    in   His  love    each  day, 
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I     am   rest-ing 
I      am   rest-ing 
I      am   rest-ing 
I      am   rest-ing 
I      am   rest-ing 
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the  Sav-iour's  love; 
the  Sav-iour's  love; 
the  Sav-iour's  love; 
the  Sav-iour's  love; 
the  Sav-iour's  love; 
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Christ,  the  Lord,  has      ta  -  ken    all    my   sins      a  -  way, 

Trust-  ing    in      His    grace    I     ventured  free  -  ly        in, 

When    1    trust  -  ed       Je  -  svis,  lo!    the  work   was   done, 

I    have  nev  -  er  known  so  pure    a     joy       as      this, 

I      am  walk -ing    with  Him  in    the   nar  -  row  way, 
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the  Sav-iour's  love, 
the  Sav-iour's  love, 
the  Sav-iour's  love, 
the  Sav-iour's  love, 
the  Sav-iour'slove. 
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rest-ing,  sweet  -         ly    rest-in? 

rest-ing,  sweet-ly   rest-in 


I  am    resting  in  the  Saviour's  love;      the  Saviour's  love. 
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Though  I  Walk  Through  Death's  Dark  Valley. 
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1.  Though  I  walk  thro' death's  dark  valley,  I      no      e    -    vil  thing  will  fear;     For  my   Sav-iour  'neath  the 

2.  Though  the  way  is    thro'  the  dark-ness,  He  shall  there  my  com -fort    be;        He  will  guide  me  thro'  the 

3.  Though  ray  hope  and  courage    fail    me,   He   my  stength  will  e'er  up-hold;   And  will  gent-  ly,  gent  -  ly 

IS  IS 


fe^£ 


SS 


i 


i b 


£ 


rrTTTt 


m 


f- 


JU 


Hill 


Chorus. 


^*" 


shad  -  ow,  Walk-eth  with      me      ev    -    er    near.     For    no     e 
shad  -  ow,     Till    the  hcav-'nly    light      I       see. 
guide    me.     Safe    in  -  to      the       up  -  per    fold. 
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strength  will  He      up-hold;     He  will  lead     me,  gent-ly    lead  me,  Safe    in  -  to       the   up-per     fold. 
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Words  from  Fillmore's  "Songs  of  Glory 
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Sow-ing  in  themoraing; sow-ingseuds  of   kind-ness,  Sow-ing    in    the  noon-tide  and   the  dew -y    eve; 
Sow-ing  in   the  sunshine,  sow-ing    in     the  shad-ows,  Fear-ing  nei-ther  clouds  nor  winter's  ehill-ingbreeze; 
Go,  then,  e-ven  weeping,  sow-ing    for  the  Mas-ter,  Tho' the  loss  sustain'd,  our  spir  -  it     oft  -  en  grieves: 
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Wait -his   for    the  har- vest,  and  the  time  of  reap-in?,  We  shall  come  re-. joic-ing,  bringing  in  thesheaves. 

By   and   by    the  liar -vest,  and  the   la-  borend-ed,  We  shallcome  re -joic-ing.  bringing  in  thesheaves. 

When  our  weeping's   o-  ver,   He  will    bid  us  welcome,  We  shall  come  re- joic-ing,  bringing  in  thesheaves. 
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ling  in  thesheaves.  Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  thesheaves; 

iingin  thesheaves,  Bringing  in  thesheaves,  We  shall  come  rejoic    -    (Omit.)    -    -  ing,  bringing  in  thesheaves. 
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long  to  wor-ship  at  the  shrine,  The  temple  of  our  God. 
til  our  hearts  should  lean  no  more  On  tri-fleshere  be -low. 
til  our  Fa-ther  brings  us  home,  And  gives  the  promised  crown. 
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falloth  neither  shade  nor  blight;  Of  ev-'ry  land  the  brightest,  best, — When  shall  we  there  find  peace  and  rest? 

Ending  for  last  verse. — Soon  shall  we  there  find  peace  and  rest. 
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Worthy  Is  the  Lamb. 
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L.  E.  Jones. 


Pure  as  the  Lilies. 
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1.  Hap-py   and  free  on  thisgladehildren'sday,  Pn-  to   theSav-iour  wesing;     Keep  us,  dear  ,Te- sus,  oh! 

2.  AValk-irigwith  Je  -  sus,    as  on-ward  we   go.  \Ve  shall  be  hap-py    and  sing;     For  lie   will  keep  us  for- 

3.  "Let  who  -so-ev  -  er  will,  coiue  un  -  to  Me,  "These  are  the  words  of   a  King;    Hap-py   withJe-sus  in 
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keep   us      al  -  way  Pure    as    the    lil  -  ies     ofspring.      In -to  Thee our  lives    we 

ev   -  er,  we  know,  Pure    as    the    lil  -  ies     of  spring.  Oh,  Sav-iour  dear, 

glo  -  ry     to      be,  Pure    as    the    HI -ies     of  spring 
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bring.  Keep  us      as  pure as  thelil-ies    ofspring; 

our  lives  we  bring,  Oh,  keep  us  pure  as  thelil-ies  of  spring 


3                   3 
f  >.  . e a 0 — 0 — 

3            3 

3           3 

&fy*-±-±~+±- 

— s— 

-£ !•— »» 1«— I* 

a 

-- — 1 — 1 — 1 — 1 — 1 — 1 —  ■ 

-'H — 1 — 1 — 1 — 1 — 1 

'-^ p ' ^ — 1 

U— 1 — U— 1 

m     a    a    m    *—W 

Copyright^  1S96,  by  J.  IT.  Kur2enkna.be. 


Pure  as  the  Lilies.     (Concluded. 


91 


t£ 


e 


— ° 1—  — o* P 


331 


c»^ 


E 


■?«- 


I 


=*=* 


3d 


«8rTsT 


Un-  to  Thee our  lives  we  bring. 


str 


Oh,  Saviour  dear, 
3  3 


our  lives  we  bring-, 

3  3 


Keep  us  as  pure  as  the   lil-ies  of  spring. 
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Jesus  Saves  Me. 
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Je     -        sus      saves  nie, 
Je-sus  saves  me     ev  -'  ry  day. 
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I    have  no   mer  -  it      of   my  own,  My  on-ly  plea  is   Je-sus! 

I'm  saved  by  Him  and  Him    a  -  lone,  My  on-ly  plea  is    -    -    - 

9    f    He     is    theTruth,  the  Life,  the  Way,  My  on-ly  plea  is  Je-sus! 

'  I    It     fills  my  soul  with  joy    to    say,  My  on-ly  plea  is     -    -    - 

g    J  When  in   the  judgment  I  shall  stand,  My  on-ly  plea  is    Je-sus! 

'  (      I    shall  be    safe  at  God's  right  hand.  My  on-ly  plea  is    -    -    - 
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E.  R.  Latta. 


Jordan's  River. 
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hear  the  roar    of     wa- ters,  That  in     an  -  ger  leap  and  roll;  Careless,  pray'rless,  hardened  sin-ner.  What  a 

plunge  a  -  mid  the    bil  -  lows,  Can  you  then  your  fears  control?  Careless,  pray'rless,  hardened  sin-ner,  What  a  - 

will  not  ask    for    mer-cy,      If  you  will  not  be  made  whole,  Careless,  pray'rless,  hardened  sin-ner,  What  a  - 
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bout  your  trem-bling  soul?  What  a -bout  your  trembling  soul, 

bout  your  trem-bling  soul? 
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One  Day  Nearer  Home. 
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1.  Earthly    pil-  grims  now    are  rest-  ing,  For  the  dark'ning  shades  have  come;  And  'tis  sweet  to  know  at 

2.  Wea-ry    pil-  grims,  hail     with  rapture,  Tenting  grounds  while  here  we  roam:   For  we  know  when  twilight 

3.  In    the    last      sad    days  of  marching,  When  in  sight  of  Heaven's  dome;WheD  death's  night  shall  corrie  up- 
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e    -    yen,      We      are  one     day   near  -  er  home.    Near  -  er  home,  yes,    one     day  near  -  er      To      the 
gath  -  ers,    We      are  one     day   near  -  cr  home. 
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We'll     be  one     day   near  -  er  home. 
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land     of    light   and     love;  There,  withjoy,  we'll  hail  the  Reign-ing,      In   the   Saviour's  home  a  -  bove. 
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1.  Would  you  hear  the     welcome  plan  -  dit,  "Well  done,  servant,  en  -  ter    in"?      Go    to  work  for  Him  who 

2.  Wouldyoubear  the    palm  of     vie  -  fry   O'er   the  shin-ing  streets  of  gold?  Fight  the    foe-man     of    His 

3.  Would  you  hear  the  "Come,  ye  bless  -  ed,  Dwell  with  me    for  -  ev  -  er-more"?  Lift  the    bur-den  from  the 

4.  Would  you   be  an      heir  with  Je  -  sus,    In     thehome  of  pure  de-light?  Keep  with -in    the   path  of 
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cleansed  you,  Man  -  y    pre-cious  souls     to   win.     Work  for     Je  -sus,    fight    for    Je  -  sus,    Win     far 

king -dom,  With      a    cour  -  age  ev    -    er   bold. 

wea  -  ry,     Clothe  the   nak  -  ed,  feed     the  poor, 

du   -  ty.        Ev   -  er   striv  -  ing  for      the  right. 
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Je  -   sus      all    the    way;  That  you  shine  like  stars    for  -  ev  -  er,       In    that  land  of    end-less     day. 
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There's  a  Beautiful  Home. 


L.  H.  Parthemore. 
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1.  There's  a  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  in  the  king-dom    a-bove  Where     sor-row   and   sin  nev  -  er  come. 

2.  O,   Thou  pre-cious  Re-deem-er,  so  teach   us     to-day,      The    ways    of     the  temp-ter     to      flee, 

3.  How  we  long    to     be    therein  that  heav-en-ly  home,  How  we  long  with  the   ransomed  to   sing; 
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And    ourSav-iour    in  -  vites  us     to    taste  of  His  love,    And    dwell   in    that  beau-ti  -  ful   home. 

To      be  watch-i'ul    and  faitb-ful    and  trust  Thee  al-way,  That  this  beau- ti  -ful    home  we  may    see. 

Pow'r  and  bless  -ing  and  lion  -  or,  thanksgiv-ing  and  praise,  To         Je  -  sus,  our  Sav -iour  and  King. 
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blest:  There  to  dwell  ev  -  er-more  with  the  saved  gone  be-fore,   In   the  mansions  of  heav-en-ly  rest. 

if  i  r    g    t    l    i-    li  r — r — r    f    f  _£ 


g?  • 


^ 


E 


3E 


S 


=£ 


Holy  Spirit,  Faithful  Guide. 
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1.  IIo  -  ly  Spir  -  it  faith-  ful  guide,   Ev  -  er  near  the  Christian's  side;    Gent-lylead  us      by       the  hand, 

2.  Ev  -  er    pres-ent,  tru  -  est  Friend,  Kv-  er  near,  Thineaid  to    lend,   Leave  us  not    to    doubt  and    fear, 

3.  When  our  days  of  toil   shall  cease,  Waiting  still  for  sweet   re  -  lease;   Noth-ing  left  butHeaven  and  pray'r, 
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D.  S. — Whis-per  soft-ly,  "Wander-er,  come! 
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Pilgrimsin      a        des  -  ert  land;     Wea-ry  souls  for  e'er      re  -joice.  While  they  hear  that  sweetest  voice, 

Grop-ing  on    in     dark-ness  drear,  When  the  storms  are  rag-ingsore,  Heartsgrowfaint.andhopesgiveo'er, 

Wond'ringif   our    names  are  there;   Wad -ing  deep  the  dis-mal   flood,  Plead-ing  naught  but  Je-sus' blood, 
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Sitting  at  the  Feet  of  Jesus. 
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1.  Sit -ting  at     the  feet    of     Je-sus,  0,  what  words  I   hear  Him    say;        Hap  -  ]>y  plaee!  so  near,  so 

2.  Sit -ting  at    the  feet    of     Je-sus,       Where  can  mor  -  tal    be  more  blest!      There    I      lay    my  sins  and 

3.  Bless  me,  0,  my  Saviour,  bless  me,  As      I      sit     low    at   Thy     feet;  Oh,  look  down  in   love    up - 


N     !\ 


^trE£gB 


W-  4  d  ■    d-d 


-d^-d)— j= 


i    i 


i — i — r 


m 


:rr 


m^^i=^^f^mmmm$ 


pre-cious,  May  it  find  me  there  each  day: 
sor-rows,  And,  when  wea  -  ry,  find  sweet  rest; 
on    me,  Let      me    see      Thy  face      so   sweet; 
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the  feet  of  Je  -  sirs, 
the   mind     of    Je  -  sus, 
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I  would  look  up-on  the  past;  For  His  love  has  been  so  precious,  It  has  won  my  heartat  last. 
Where  I  love  to  weep  and  pray;  While  I,  from  His  fullness,  gather  Grace  and  comfort  day  by  day. 
Make  me    ho  -  ly  as     He       is;        May    I  prove  I've  been  with  Jesus,  Who    is    all    my  righteousness. 
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Rev.  Isaac  Navlor. 
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1.  Oh!  hasten  now  to  Calv'ry's  mountain,  There's  cleansing  in  the  precious  blood;  And  plunge  into  the  flowing 

2.  Come  now,  to-geth -er,  let    us  rea-son,  There's  cleansing  in  the  precious  blood;  Al-tho' your  sins  be  red  like 

3.  Yourheartis  full    of  sin  and  sad-ness,  There's  cleansing  in  the  precious  blood;    In  Je  -  susthereisjoy  and 

4.  At  morning,  noon  and  night  I'm  singing,  There's  cleansing  in  the  precious  blood;  Oh,  let  us  keep  the  anthem 
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foun-tain,  There's  cleansing  in  the  pre-  cious  blood.  There's  cleans-ing 
crim-son,  There's  cleansing  in  the  pre- cious  blood, 
glad-ness,  Tliere's  cleansing  in  the  pre  -  cious  blood, 
ring-ing,  There's  cleansing  in  the  pre-  cious  blood. 
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now  beneath  the  crimson  flood,  Con-fessing  all  your  sins   to  Jesus;  There's  cleansing  in  the  precious  blood. 
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I  read  the  sweet  sto  -  ry  a  -  gain  and  a  -  gain.  Of  Je  -  sus,  the 
I  wished  I  could  know  it  was  al-  ways  His  will,  To  heal  our  dis 
Oh,  how     I    did       hun-ger    to    hear  Him  just  say,   My  child,    I    will 
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ill;     "I    will,  be  thou 
way;  But  when  I  first 

too;  Come,  plead  His  sw 


suf-fered,andnow  gone  a  -  way,     I   wondered  if       He    was  the  same  yet  to-day. 

clean",  to  the  lcp  -  er,  said   He,  But,   oh,    is   His     will  just  the  same  unto  me? 

saw  that  to-day  He's  the  same,  I  ceas'd  from  my  works,  and  His  own  healing  came 
eet  promise,  His  mercy  im-plore;  He  healetli  my    sick-ness,  and  you  He'll  restore 
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Now  I   do       know   our  Lord  died  on     the        tree,  From  sin  and  from  sick  -ness  to  thus  make  me    free; 
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Blessed  Saviour,  Thee  I  Love. 


Popular  Melody. 


1.  Bless -edSav-iour,  Thee   I    love,   All   my  oth  -  er  joys     a  -  bove;  All   my  hopes  in  Thee   a  -  bide, 

2.  Once     a-gain    be- side   the  cross,   All    my  gain    I   count  but  loss;  Earth-ly  pleasures  fade    a  -  way, 

3.  Bless -edSav-iour,  Thine  am     I,  Thine  to    live  and  Thine  to     die;  Height  or  depth  or  crea-ture-pow'r. 
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Thee. 
Thee. 


Thou  my  hope  and  naught  be-side; 
Clouds  they  are  that  hide  my  day; 


Ev  -  er  shall  my  glo  -  ry      be, 
Ev  -  er  shall  my  glo  -  ry     be, 


§S 


Ne'er  shall  hide  my  Sav-iourmore;     Ev  -  er  shall  my   glo  -  ry      be, 
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Just  for  To-day. 


Minnie  B.  Johnson. 


J.    H.   Kl'RZENKNABE. 
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1.  Just  for     to-day,      so     let     rue  live,   To -mor-row's  needs  not  know;      A  cleanly  heart  to    me   now 

2.  Just  for     to-day,   Lord,  guard  and  guide  Thy  child  in   all      its      needs;  Thy  will  be  mine,  Thy  law  I 

3.  Just  for     to-day,    Thy  sav-ing  grace  And  keep-ingpow'r  ap    -  ply;     Un-  to  my  heart,  Thy  dwelling 
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give,  While  at   Thy  feet    I       bow;      A  heart  that  feels  no  stain  of    sin,   A  temple  for  the  Lord  within. 

hide,  In  words  and  thoughts  and  deeds:  A  heart,  so  prompt,  Thee  too  -  bey.  Be  my  de- sire  just  for    to-day. 

place,  That  Thou  may 'st  there  draw  nigh;  And  make  it  Thine  e  -  ter-nal  stay,  That  thus  I  live,  just  for    to-day. 
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Chorus. 


Just  for  to-day,  Just  for    to-day,  Tomorrow's  needs  I  do  not  pray;    Just  for   to-day  Thy  strength  but  give, 
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I  Love  Thee. 
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love  Thee, 
love  Thee, 
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iour,  and 
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name  I  a  -  dore,  Thy  kind  lov-ing  fa-vor  I  ev  -  cr  implore; 
Thy  pre -ious  love  Assures  me  of  par -don  "and  peace  from  a-bove; 
love    is      di-vine;  In  love  Thou  wilt  keep  me,  for-   ev  -  er-more  thine; 
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My  weak  hands  without  Thee  no  good  work  can  do,     I  pray  Thee  then,  ev-er  their  strength  to  re- new. 
My  sins  Thou  for- giv- est.  Thy  mer-cy    is     free   To  all   that     be-heve  and  will  come  un  -  to   Thee. 
No      e  -  vil  shall  harm  me,  for  Thou  art  my  guide,  Thy  hand  now  shall  turn  ev-'ry    per  -  il       a  -  side. 
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I    love  Thee!  I    love  Thee!  Thy  name  is      so  sweet;  And  Thy  love  no  mor-tal    nor  tongue  can  re-peat. 


S 


*-J- 


^=r= 


-»-    -*-    ■*-    -*: 


f — v— p — r=z=-r   t   r   rfl 

t»  I      p     /■  I      <■     P  — =m 


:£* 


-r*- 


Copyright,  1S9G,  hy  J.. IT.  Kur:enknabe. 


104 


Minnie  B.  Johnson. 


Will  You  Come  Just  Now? 


J.    H.    KURZENKNABE. 


1.  Hear  the  hless-ed  in  -  vi-ta-tion  Willyoucomejustnow?Tothe  foun-tain  of  salvation,  Will  you  come  just  now? 

2.  Hear  the  voice  of  Jesus  calling.  Will  you  come  just  now?  On  your  ear  sweet  accents  falling.  Will  you  come  just  now? 

3.  'Tis  the  Holy  Spirit  wooing,  Will  you  come  just  now?  Come  ye  to  the  fountain  flowing,  Will  you  come  just  now? 
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Healing  streams  are  flowing  still.  That  will  cleanse  from  ev-  'ry    ill,  And  your  heart  with  rapture  thrill 

Has-tcn    sin-ner     to    the  fold,  Let  your  sto  -  rythere  be  told.  Ere  the  night  grows  dark  and  cold 

If  you    let    the  Spir-it      in,    He  will   free    thy  soul  from  sin.  Come  and  wash  and  be  made  clean; 
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now?"Will  you  come.  Will  you  come  just  now?  Will  you  come.  Will  you  come  just  now? 

now?  Will  you  come,  "Will  you  come, 


come  just 
come  just 
come  just  now? 
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Life  is    of-feredun-tothee,  'Tisa  pardon  full  and  free,     If  to  Him  you'll  on-ly  flee;  Will  you  come  just  now? 
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Ida.  L.  Reed. 


Pass  It  On. 


J.    H.    KURZENKNABE. 


I 

1.  Does  the  light   of  love  shine  o'er  you?  Pass  it  on,  pass  it  on;    All      a  -  long  life's  way  be  -fore  you,  Pass  it  on, 

2.  God  hath  bless'd  you;  then  my  brother,  Pass  it  on,  pass  it  on;  You've  been  aid-ed;  help  a-noth-er;  Pass  it  on, 

3.  Life    for   you     is  bright  and  cheer-y,    Pass  it  on,  pass  it  on;    Oth  -  er  lives  are  dark  and  drear-y,  Passiton, 
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There  are  pathways  it  will  brighten,  There  are  burdens  it  will  lighten;  Pass  it  on,  passiton. 
This  will  take  a  -  way  your  sadness,  Fill  your  heart  a-new  with  gladness;  Pass  it  on,  passiton. 
Joy  and  gladness  shall  be  given,  Heav'n  on  earth,  and  earth  a  Heaven:  Passiton,   pass  it  on. 
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If  Christ  is  Our  Pilot. 


Geo.  Taylor. 
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let       us  in-quire, — the  great  ques-tion  should  be,  Are    webound    for    the  hap  -pi  -  er  clime? 

car  -   go  is       pre-cious,  and  treach'rousthe  tide,  But  the  Christ  will  not  leave  nor    for   -  sake, 

tide    may  be    friend-ly,       no  rocks  may    ap-pear,  And  right  mer  -  ri  -  ly      on     we  may  go; 

:'oud    af  -  ter  cloud  may  come  roll  -  ing     a-long,  Hang-ingdark    like      a    pall  o'er  the  skies; 
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and  one    we  must  reach,  The  bright  or 
a      pi  -  rate   at     sea. — En -trust   not 
a  storm  may  be  near.  And  clouds  may 
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Ex-am  -  ine  the  chart, — 'tis   im-por-tant   to      each,  We   are  bound  for      e   -     tor   -  ni    • 

He'll  try       to     al   -   hire  you,  and    cun-ning    is         he,    He  would  land  you    in      deep  de  - 

When  least    we    ex  -  pect       it,      a    rock   may  ap  -  pear,  And  there  help-less   and  wrecked  we 

He  knows  where  the  rocks  and   the  quicksands  are      laid,  He  shall    ev  -  er    land  safe  -  ly  His 
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If     Christ is      our     Pi  lot      The  bil      -     -      -    -    lows  may  roar; 

If  Christ  is    our    Pi  -  lot    we    have  naught  to  fear,  How  -  ev  -or     the    bil-lows,   the  bil  -  lows 
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The  ship    will   go     right     if     the  Sav  -  iour   is      near,  And  soon  we  shall  reach  the  bright  shore. 
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I  Have  a  Friend  in  Jesus. 


KURZENKNABE. 


Harry  J.  Kurzenknabe. 
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friend  in    Je  -  sus,   Pie     is      a    friend  in -deed; 
friend  in   Je  -  sus,  He  will  my  bur -den  share: 

friend  in    Je  -  sus,  Kind-eat  and  tru-est  friend; 
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And  just  die  help  I  may  need: 
To  Him  I'll  take  it  inpray'r: 
Faith -ful   and  true  to      the    end. 
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Watching  in  love  be 
"When  sin  anddoubts  as 
Then   in    the  star— bright 
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What  -  ev  -    er  may  be  -    tide 

Nev  -  er  His  mer  -    cies  fail 

There      I  shall  rest  at  e    - 
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Xoth  -  ing    can    harm   me   there. 

When    by      the     cross       I       stay. 

In      my     Re  -  deem  -  er's    care. 


i 


r 


Copyright,  1S96,  by  J,  IT.  Kurzenknabe. 


R.   S.    NlCKERSON. 


Raise  Your  Hand. 


109 


R.   S.    NlCKERSON. 


W 


&3? 


*3 


I 


4^P 


*.:  3d 


& 


1.  Raise  your  hand,  my  broth-er,  "While  for  thee  we  pray;  Raise  your  hand  to  Je- sus,  Heed  His  call 

2.  Raise  your  hand,  my  bro-ther;  There  are  calls  of  love  That  were  made  by  dear  ones  Ere  they  pas; 

3.  Raise  your  hand,  my  broth-er,    Je  -  sus  calls  you  still;  Hear  His    in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion;  Who-so  -  ev 
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He  will  raise  the  fall-en.  Give  them  strength  and  pow'r;  And  will  lead  them  gently  Thro'  each  try  -  ing  hour. 
And  you  promised,  brother,  When  they  went  to  rest,  That  you'd  meet  them  yonder  AVith  the  saved  and  blest. 
Lift  your  hand  to    Je  -  sus,  While  in  prayer  we  bow;  Broth-er,    do  not   tar    -    ry,     He   will  save  you   now. 
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Raise  your  hand,  my  bro-ther,    Je-sus  calls  to-day;   For  He  is  the  bless -ed.  true,  and  On- ij-  liv  -  ing  Way 
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Rev.  E.  S.  Ufford. 


Jesus  All  the  Way. 


Rev.  E.  S.  Ufford. 


1.  How 

2.  How 

3.  Soon 


I      love      to     sing      all      the   glad,  glad  songs,  Which  the   new-horn  soul     on   -   ly  k 

I       love      to    pray      in       the    still,    still  hour,  And        to      feel     my  bur  -  den       de  - 

we'll  join     the  praise,     of    the  bright,  bright  throng,  Who    are    sing  -  ing  His    love     for 
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And  the  heart  is  pure,  and  to  Je  -  sus  Christ  be -longs,  While  the  blood  for  its  cleansing  flows. 
What  a  bless  -  ed  joy,  'tis  the  Chris-tians  ho  -  ly  dower,  How  it  tills  all  my  trust-ing  heart. 
Where  the  sun    ne'er  sets,      all   that  hap  -  py       day       a  -  long,  Where  our  tears  shall  be  wiped    a -way. 
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Hap  -  py  day,                         hap-py  day; 

Hap -py  day,                        happy  day; 
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all    the  way; 
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Jesus  All  the  Way.  (Concluded.) 
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Hap  -  py      day,  hap  -  py     day,  I      have     Je    -    sus      all      the    way. 

Hap  -  py  day,  hap  -  py  day, 
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My  Jesus,  1  Love  Thee. 
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1 .  My  Je  -  sus,    I 

2.  I  love  Thee  be 

3.  I'll  love  Thee  in 

4.  In  mansions  of 


love  Thee,   I  know  Thou  art  mine,  For  Thee  all   the  fol  -  lies  of   sin     I 

cause  Thou  hast  first  lov  -  ed    me,  And  purchased  my  par  -  don  on  Gal  -  va- 

life,        I'll       love  Thee   in  death,  And  praise  Thee  as  long     as  Thou  lendest 

glo  -  ry  and    end-less  de-light,  I'll     ev  -  er      a   -  dore  Thee  in  Heav-en 
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deem  -  er,  my  Sav  -  iour  art  Thou; 

wear  -  ing  the  thorns  on  Thy  brow, 

death-dew  lies  cold      on  my  brow, 

glit  -  ter-  ing  crown    on  my  brow, 
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If  ev  -  er  I  loved  Thee,  my 

If  ev  -  er  I  loved  Thee,  mv 

If  ev  -  er  I  loved  Thee,  my 

If  ev-er  I  loved  Thee,  my 
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Sav-iour, 
Sav-iour, 
Sav-iour, 
Sav-iour, 
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When  the  Beautiful  Gates  Unfold. 


Laura  E.  Newell. 
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1.  We're  jour  -  ney-ing 

2.  The  clouds  that    are 

3.  No  tears     and    no 

4.  The    bur  -   den     of 
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on        to      the    heav  -  en  -  ly   land  Where  the  beau-ti  -  ful  gates  un 

hid   -   ing  His  face  from  our  sight, — When  the  beau-ti  -  ful  gates  un 

part  -  ings,but      rap- ture  and  song,  When  the  beau-ti  -  ful  gates  un 

life        we  with    joy  shall  lay  down,  When  the  beau-  ti  -  ful  gates  un 
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fold; 
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And  all      may       u   -   nite     with 
For  -  ev    -    er    shall    van   -   ish, 

Our  dear    ones  we'll    greet      in 
Oh!  may    we        in  -  her   -     it 
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the    glo  -   ri   -   fied    band  When  the  beau 

for  Christ   is      the  Light;  When  the  beau 

the  pure  ransom'd  throng,  When  the  beau 

a  bright  fade-less  crown,  When  the  beau 
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We'll  wor-ship    our    King  with     our  sins  wash'd   a  -  way,  When  the  beau-ti  -  ful   gates  un    -    fold. 
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Blest  be  the  Tie. 
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The  Precious  Words  of  Jesus. 


J.    H.   KURZENKNABE. 


E.   S.   t'FFORD. 
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1.  0,  the 

2.  0,  the 

3.  O,  the 

4.  C,  the 
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precious  words  of  Je  -sus,  "Let  the  children  come  to  me;"  Do  not  hin-der  nor  for 
precious  words  of  Je-sus,  "Lol  I  am  the  liv-ing  way;"  All  who  walk  thcre-in  are 
precious  words  of  Je- sus,  "Come,  ye  wea-ry  and  op  -  press  d;  Take  my  yoke  up-onyou;" 
precious  words  of  Je  -sus,  "All  the  world  I       o  -  ver-  came;"  What  a    com-fort   to    His 
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Hear  Him! 
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They  the  Father's  face  shall    see: 
They  shal  1  live  to  end-less      day: 
"Come,  and  I  will  give  you    rest:" 
"They  shall  conquer  in  my     name:" 


And  He  took  them  to 
O'er  the  sheep  of  His 
He     is  still  the  sam 
In  that  last  and     fi 


Hisbos-om,  Lov'd  and  blest  them,  ev-'ry  one; 
own  pas-ture  He  will  watch  and  vig  -  il  keep, 
e dear  Je-sus,  Speaking  from  the  heav'nly  height; 

nal  con-flict,  When  the  cares  of    life  are       o'er, 
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O,  how  sweet  the  wondroui 
The  good  Shepherd,  true  and 
You  will  find  His  yoke   is 

He  will  crown  us  with  re- 


isto  -  ry.  What  the  Sav-iour 
faith  -  ful,  Paid  the  ran-som 
eas  -  y,  AndHis  bur-den, 
joic  -  ing,  Kings  and  vie-  tors 


said  and  done, 
for  His  sheep. 

it      is  light. 

ev  -  er-more. 
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Sweetest     ac-  eents  ev-er  heard;  Sin-  ner,  has-  ten    to     the  Sav-iour,  Learn  of  Him  the   sav-ing  word. 
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Stand*  Up  for  Jesus. 
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i    J  Stand  up.  stand  up  for    Je-stts,   \e   sol-diers  of    the  cross;  (    r™.  _■„  (i_ ..    t. 
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9    J  Stand  up,  stand  up  for    Je-  sus,  The  trumpet  call     o  -  hey;  {  ,.v    ih  t 

-(Forth    to  the  mighty  con-Iikt,  In  this His  glorious  day;  J     x  e  tnat  are  mcn'  "°w 

a    f  Stand  up,  stand  up  for   Je-  sus,  Stand  in  His  strength  a  -  lone; 

j   The    arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you;  Ye  dare       ------   not  trust  your  own; 
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t'ry  His       ar  -  my  shall  He      lead,      Till   ev-'ryfoe   is  vanquished.  And Christis 

ellim,"  A-gainst  un-numbered    foes;     Your  courage  rise  with  danger,  And  strength  to 

mor,  Each  piece  put  on    with  prayer;  Where  du  -  ty  calls   or    dan-ger,    Be  ncv  -  er 
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Waiting  to  be  Led  to  the  Saviour. 


Rev.  E.  S.  Ufford. 
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*    f  There  are  precious  souls  a  -bout  us  where  wemin-gle    ev  -  !ry  day,  Waiting  to 

[  They  are  wishing  they  were    saved,  they  are  near  the  narrow  way, 
2    f  We    for-get   we   have  a   bless-ing   as  these  wand'  rers  pass    a-long,  "Waiting  to  be  led  to  the 

(  Have  we  been  to     E  -  lim's  fountain,  can  wefeed  the    dying  throng, 
o    I  Soon  they'll  vanish  from  our  presence  ere    we  point  them  to  the  sky,  Waiting  to  be  led  to  the 

{Are    we  mindful      of  our    du  -  ty     as    the  days  are    go  -  ing    by, 
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Wait-ing     to  be     led  to  the  Sav -iour.  Show  them  the  way,  Show  them  to-day,  Wait-ing  to     be  led     to  the 

Wait-ing     to  lie    led  to  the  Sav- iour? 

Wait-ing     to   be    led  to  the  Sav -iour?  ^ 
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Far  from  the  way.   Wait  -  ing    to       be    led    to    the     Sav  -  iour. 
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1.  Throw  out  the  life 

2.  Throw  out  the  life 

3.  Throw  out  the  life 

4.  Soon    will  the  sea  • 


line  a -cross  the  dark  wave,  There  is  a  brother  whom  some  one  should  save; 
line  with  hand  quick  and  strong;  Why  do  you  tar  -  ry.  why  ling  -  er  so  long? 
line  to  dan-ger-fraught  men,  Sinking  in  an-guish  where  you've  nev-er  been: 
son      of    res -cue     be   o'er,  Soon  will  they  drift"  to      e  -    ter   -  ni  -  ty's  shore, 
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Some  -  bod  -  y's  broth  -  er; 

See!       he        is    sink  -  ing; 
Winds    of    temp  -  ta  -  tion 

Haste  then,   mv  broth  -  er, 

^    ^    ^    ^     ^ 

oh,  who  then,  will  dare    To  throw  out  the    life-line,   his 
oh,   has- ten    to-day,   And  out  with  the    life-boat!  a- 
and  bil-lows  of    woe  Will  soon  hurl  them  out  where  the 
no  time  for    de  -  lay,      But  throw  out  the  life  -  line   and 
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per-  il      to  share? 
way,  then,   a  -  way! 
dark  wa  -  ters  flow, 
save  them  to  -  day. 
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Chorus. 


Throw  out  the  life-line!  Throw  out  the  life-line!  Some  one  is  drift-ins 
Throw  out  the  life-line!  Throw  out  the  life-line!      ...--" 


Some  one  is  sinking  to  -  day. 
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Rev.  E.  S.    Vfforp. 


I  Love  to  Hear  the  Story. 


Rev.  E.  S.  Ufford. 
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ry  From  souls  just  saved  from  sin,  "Whose 
ry  From  lips  that  know  'tis  true,  AVhere 
ry,    The  sweet- est       ev     -     cr     told;      And 
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hails       a       glad  new     day,  And  sins      of  dark    fore-  hod  -  ing.      Roll      like     the     clouds  a  -  way. 

eyes    that    beam  new  light;  They   see      the  shin  -ing     day-star,     And    gone      is         all  their  night. 

man  -  sions  wond'rous   fair,     I'll   join     th'e-ter   -  nal   prais  -  es,      And       sing     the      sto  -  ry    there. 
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Thou,  Lord,  knowest  them  that  are  Thine,  Their  thoughts  are  revealed   to  Tliine  ear;  Our  hearts,  how  they 

I    stand  where  the  pathways  di   -    vide,    And  know  not   the  race    I    must  run;         I    trem-ble  which 

Thy  conn  -  sel,    so   precious,    so     sweet,  Shall  point  me  the  way     I  must  take;  What-ev  -  er    ob- 
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grieve  and    re -pine.  Thou  knowest  our    tri  -  als  and      fear.  Thou  knowest  from  whence. — and  the  way;  And 
way    to     de  -  cide,  A.nd  feel   my-self  lost  and    un  -  done, 
structions   I    meet,  Thy  presence  will   nev  -  er    for  -  sake. 
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trusting  my  Saviour  and  Guide,     I  shall  reach  the  portals  of     day,  And  with  Thee,  dear  Saviour,  a  -  bide. 
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Go  Gather  the  Golden  Grain. 
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1.  Go     la   -   bor  with  might  in    the  har  -  vest  so  white, 

2.  Go  forth  with  a       will    now  your  mis  -  sion  to  fill, 

3.  Go  work     in  the    field,  there  are   sick  -  les  to  wield, 

4.  Go    gath  -  er  them    in     from  the  hedg  -  es  of  sin, 


Go  gath  -  er  the 

Go  gath  -  er  the 

Go  gath  -  er  the 

Go  gath  -  er  the 


gold 
gold 
gold 
;old  -  en 
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grain; 
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There    is      so      rnueh  to 

For      the  poor  must  be 

There    is  clear  -  ing  of 

There  are  sin  -   ners  to 


do,    and    the  work-ers    are 

fed,    and    the  way-ward   be 
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save,  and   the     fall  -  en      to 
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Go  gath-er 
Go  gath-er 
Go  gath-er 
Go   gath  -  er 
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the  gold  -  en 
the  gold  -  en 
the  gold  -  en 


grain, 
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grain, 
grain. 
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.  S. — There  is    work    for       us 
Chorus. 
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gath  -  er    the   gold  -  en       grain. 
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gath-er      the    gold    -    en  grain, 

gath-er  the  gold  -  en,  the  gold  -  en  grain; 
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Wandering-  Child,  Come  Home. 
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J.  L.  Moore. 


MAY    BE    USED    AS   A    SOLO. 


J.  L.  Moore.    By  per. 


1.  Hark!  hear  the  sweet  words  your  Father  is  saying,  Oh,  wandering  child,  come  home;  There  s  room  in  my  house  for 

2.  You' ve  gone  far  a-way  in  darkness  and  danger,  Oh,  wandering  child,  come  home;    Oh,  comeback  today,  you'll 

3.  The  feast  is  prepared,  the  robe  is  now  ready,  Oh,  wandering  child,  come  home;  Why  feed,  on  the  husks?  you  r 
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Chorus. 
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all  of  the  straying,  Oh,  wanderingchild,  come  home, 
soon  die  of  hunger,  Oh.  wandering  child,  come  home. 
Father  has  plenty,  And  bids  you  to-day,  come  home. 


Come  home come  home,. 


Come  home,  my  child,  come  home,  come  home, 


Oh, 
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wand'ring  child,  come  home Your  Father   is  waiting,  yes.  anxious-ly  waiting,  Oh,  wandering  child,  come  home. 

come  home. 
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Sowing  and  Reaping. 
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Rev.  C.  H.  Blough. 
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1.  In     the    ear  -ly  morn-ing  we   will   sow    the      pre-cious 

2.  In   the    glow-ing  noonday's  scorching  heat  we'll  la  -  bor 

3.  Faithful  be     our   ser-  vice,  sow-ing,  reap- ing       in     the 


seed,  In   the   fragrant  meadows  where  the 

on.    Sow  -  ing    by    all    waters  which  God's 
field;  And    the  fruit-age     of    the   har-vest 


wind-ing  streamlets  lead;  In  the  bar-ren  pla  -  ces  we  will  not  withhold  our  hand,  For  the  Lord  can 
eye  can  rest  up  -  on;  When  the  coni-ing  shad-owsgath-er  si -lent  o'er  the  hill,  He  will  pay  the 
let     us    glad  -  ly  yield;  Then  the  gra-cious  summons  we  shall  hear  when  la-bor's  past,  Welcome faith-ml 
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D.  S. — By  and    by    the    bar- vest  and  the   hap-py   reap-ers' song:  Then  the    hal  -  le  - 
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make  them  bloom  just  like  the  fruitful  land.  Sowing  seeds  of  kindness,  sowing  seeds  of  truth, 

wa  -  ges  and  His  blessed  word  fulfill.      In  the  hearts  of  chil      -----      dren,  in  the  hearts  of  youth; 


ser-vant,  come  in  -  to  my  rest   at   last 
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lu-jahs  from  the  sainted  heav'nly  throng. 

Copyright,  1SSG,  by  J.  IT.  Kurzenknabe, 


H= 


W 


Come  Unto  Me. 
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Rev.  H.  G.  Jackson. 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 
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1.  Come  un  -  to     me,      0    wea-ry    one,     By    sin   or  care  oppressed,  Come,  take  my  yoke  and  learn  of 

2.  Eas  -   y     my  yoke,  my  bur- den  light,   Low-ly    my  heart,  and  kind;  Come  nn- to     me,  with  all   your 

3.  How  gra-cious  is      Thy    service,  Lord,  Where  love,  not  fear,  controls;  And  all   who,heav-y    lad  -  en 
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me,    And      I       will  give   you  rest.     Rest,  bless  -  ed      rest,  from    care    »nd  sin,  From  foes   with- 
care,  And  peace  and  com -fort  find, 
come,  Find   rest     un  -  to     their  souls! 


m^ 


-r  r  £  t 


£ 


■&- 


EE 


#^-J.{  «T  h} 


fEr* 


m/ 


*=fc 


I 


:^=S: 


-* a •* 


3=Z 


5 


5 


^S 


* 


V 


m^ 


out,  and  fears  with -in;      O,  heav  -  y     lad  -  en,  sin-oppressed,  Come  un  -  to    me,  I'll  give   you  rest. 
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Jesus  is  my  Rock  and  Refuge. 


Lvdia  A.  Forney. 
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1.  Je  -  sus     is     my  Rock  andRef-uge,    In  His  love    I      am     se  ■ 

2.  In     the  hour  of     sor-est    tri-a]        I      can    to     my    Ref-uge 

3.  In    this  Rock  and  Ref- uge  ev  -  er,      I    shall  all   my  life      a   - 


cure;  Naught  can  e'er  mo -lest  or 
flee;  And  in  lov-ing  tones  He 
bide;    And  when  from  these  scenes  1 
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harm  me,  For  His  prom -is  -  -es 
whis-pers,  "Cast  thy  bur -den  all 
sev    -  er,        In  His  pres  -  ence      I 
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are  sure:  He's  my  shield  in  time  of  dan  -  ger,  Saves  me 
on  me";  Yes,  He  bore  my  griefs  and  sor  -  rows  When  He 
will  hide;      He  shall  bear    me  through  the    por  -  tals      in    -    to 
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from  the  tempter's  darts;  And  inbound-less  love 
wan-dered  here  be-  low;  And  He  gave  His  life 
yon  -  der   Git  -  y      fair;  Where,  in  man-sions  built 


and  mer  -  cy,  Strength  and  comfort  He 
to  save     me,     All    be-cause  He  loved 
e  -  ter  -    nal,        I    shall  rest  for  -  ev   - 
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Go  and  Bear  a  Message. 
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J.  L.  Moore. 


i 


3E 


JSe£ 


fc* 


4-tt-£J- 


rr* 


^-■r 


f  Go 
(How 
f   Tell 
1   Tell 
]  Go 
1  God 


and  bear   a     mes-sage    To    the  sons  of   men,  Tell-ing   of 
He  came  from  Heaven;  Bless -ed    be    His  name; 

them  how  He  suf-fered.   On  Mount  Cal-var  -  y,   That  poor  sin - 

them    of   Hisprom-ise    Of      a     par-don    free; 

and   bear  a      mes-sage,  Tho'  you  may  not  know  How  or  when 
has   kind-ly  prom  -  ised  Need-ed   help   to   give, 
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a     Sav  -  iour's  wondrous  love; 
ners  might  be    saved  from    sin; 
your  la  -  burs    may     be    blest; 
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Chorus. 
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That  we  all  might  live  with  Him   a-bove. 

If    they  on  -  ly     seek  and  trust  in  Him. 

Trust    in  Je  -  sus,  He    will   do    the  rest 


Go,  and  bear   a  sweet  mes-sage,  How-ev  -  er   small  it   may 
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'Twill  give    you  peace  while  here 
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We  Are  in  the  Army. 
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1.  We      are        in 
'2.    [n       the    name 

3.  Tho'    our     foes 

4.  Cour-age,   then, 
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the  ar  -  my  fight-ing  for  the  King,  And  we  know  our  sins  are  all  for-giv'n 
of  Je  -  sus  on- ward  we  will  go,  And  of  free  sal  -  va-tion  we  will  sing 
be    might  -y     and  the  fight    se  -  vere,  Trusting     in  the  King  we'll  march  a  -  long 

my    com-rades,  Je  -  sus     is    our  friend,  lie   will  lead   us,  guide  us      in     the  fight 
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mor,    we  will  face   the    foe.    And  the  world  to     Je - 

-  er,    we  will  nev  -  er    fear,    He    can  make  the  weak 

us     to    the  journey's  end,  And  we'll  reach  the  ha  - 
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Chorus. 
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Sav  -  iour,  we  are  bound  to    win;  Thro' His  blood  we'resureto  con  -  quer    sin. 
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Sing,  soldiers,  sing,  and    let    the   peo -pie  hear,  Shout,  soldiers,  shout,  and  nev  -  er,  nev 
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If  Jesus  Came  To-day. 
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1.  If     Je  -  sus  came  to   -    day.     Would  He  find   me  watching,     Lamps  all  trimmed  and  burning  bright? 

2.  If     Je  -  sus  came  to    -   day.     Would    I      run    to  meet  Him;        Ask  Him  home,  my  waiting  Lord, 

3.  If     Je  -  sus  came  to    -   day,    Would  my  soul    re-ceive  Him?       How  I'd     lay    my  burdens  down, 
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How  I'd  greet  Him  with  delight,  Love  and  serve  my  Lord  aright,  If  ,Te-suscameto  -  day! 
Show  my  love  in  look  and  word.  Press  Him  to  my  waiting  heart,  If  Je-suscameto  -  day? 
Pride  and  self  would  all  be  gone,  He  should  fill  my  heart  alone,    If  Je-sus  came  to  -  day! 


Blessed  Saviour, 
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come  to  me,    That  I  may   sal  -  vation  see;  Tay  my  vows  and  honors  meet,  Lay  rich  trophies  at  Thy  feet. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 
Joyfully. 


O,  'Tis  Good  to  Praise  the  Lord. 
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1.  Praise  the  Lord 

2.  Praise  Him  for 

3.  Praise  for  peace, 

4.  Praise  Him  for 
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in  joy  -  ful  numbers,  Praise  His  kind  pro-teet-ing     care;  Praise  the  love  that  nev    -    er 

the  blood  that  bought  us,  For  the  robe       of  spot-less    white;  For  the  mighty  hand     that 

sur-pass-ing  measure,     As  we  learn     His  full- ness    more:  Faith,  the  key  to     heav'n-ly 

life's  va- ried    sto  -  ry,  Chiming  with     sal  -  va-tion's  chord;  Pres  -  en  t  grace  and  fu    -   ture 
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slum-bers.  Love 

brought  us  Out 
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glo  -  ry,  O, 
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that  hears  and         an-swers  prayer.  Praise  the  Lord!   0,    sweet  -  ly  praise  Him,  Heart  and 

of  dark -ness         in   -  to    light. 

pens    ev   -  'ry        prom-ise  door. 

'tis  good     to        praise  the   Lord. 


in    fu 


?=l|=ljE^ 


Copyright,  189C,  by  J.  IT.  Kurzcnknabe. 


Ye  are  My  Witnesses. 


129 


M.  L.  L. 

1     1 

^ 

1 

i 

C 

1 

-iarlie  Tillman.    By  per. 

V    Hi 

I 

>r  \f  0"+   \     f.     \     <     \      i 

"     J 

0    •     V. 

V,             V              ^             K,             |                1        1 

* 

1     •" 

s 

d       1       - 

J       -       - 

-J  • 

9       m       9       m       J       <r    ' 

O              -9-    ■*-•*-    -9-    -3- 

X 

-#• 

9-     9-     -9-     9-     9-     -9- 

1.  Have  you     a .  -  ny  words  for     Je-sus?       Oh,  speak  them  clay  by    day: 

2.  Have  you     a  -  ny  songs  for     Je-sus?  Sing  them  out  in  glad    re -train: 

3.  Does   the    Mas-ter  reign  tri-um-phant  In  your  soul  from  day  to     day? 

4.  Wit-ness-es     of     His    sal  -  va-tion,  Speak  for  Je- sus  while  ye   may; 


Nev  -  er  leave    a   word  un  - 
They  may  help  an    err-ing 
Tell     it    out     un  -  to  your 
Soon  will  come  the  long,  long 
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spok  -  en       That        He  would  have    you    say.       Stand    up,    stand    up       for 

broth-er    Turn  un    -  to  the    Lord      a  -  gain, 

neigh-bors,     Tel!  it,      tell  it        by      the    way. 

si  -  lence,  Till  the      res  -    ur  -  rec  -  tion    day. 
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Je  -   sus,        Oh, 
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I  Dare  Not  Idle  Stand. 


D.  W.  Crist. 
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1.  I  dare  not  i-dle  stand,  While  here  on  ev-'ry  hand  The  whit'ning  fields  declare  the  harvest  near; 

harvest  near; 

2.  I  dare  not  i-dle  stand,  While  o-ver  all  the  land  Poor  wand'ring  souls  need  humble  help  like  mine; 

help  like  mine; 

3.  I  dare  not  i-dle  stand,  But  at  my  Lord's  command,  For  Him  I'll  labor  on  thro'  life's  short  day; 

life's  short  day; 
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A    glean -er        I  would  be,  And  gath-er,  Lord,  for  Thee,  Lest  I  with  emp-ty  hands  at     last    appear. 
Far  bright-er     than  the  gem    In  monarch's  di  -  a-dem,  Each  soul   a  star    in    Je-sus' crown  may  shine. 
The    eve  will    come  at  last,  Day's  la  -  bor  soon  is  past,    E  -  ter-nal  rest  will  then  my    toil    re-pay. 
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I  would  be,  And  gath-er,  Lord,  forThee,  Yes,  gather  for  Thy  gar-  ner     in   the  sky. 
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Work        -        -      -      ing  for  the  Mas      -      -      -     ter.       For the  home  on  high; 

Working  for  the  Mas   -    ter,        working  for  the  Lord,  Working  for  a  home,       a         home  that  is  on  high; 
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The  Shepherd's  Voice. 

MAY  BE  SUNG  AS  A  SOLO  OR  CHORUS. 
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1.  Long,  long  from  the  fold  had  I  wandered,    So  wayward  and  erring     I  strayed;  Tho'  gently  the   Shepherd  was 

2.  And  yet"  did  He  fol-  low  His  lost  one,  O'er  mountains  so  rugged  and  wild;  And  still  would  His  loving  voice 

3.  Till  wea-ry  and  heartsick  and  burdened,    I  journeyed  a  -  far  from  my  home,  No  friend  with  sweet  counsel  to 

4.  "1'llnev-er  forsake  thee,  nor  leave  thee,  I'll  be  with  thee  always,"  He  said;  Then,  then  I   in    pen  -  i  -  tence 
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call-ing,       The  One       1     had   sad  -  ly     be  -  tray'd.    Comehome come  home, No 

call  me,   "Comehome,  come  to    me,  oh!  my   child."  Conie  home,  come  home,  0,  seek    ye  that  home, 

cheer  me,     When  lo.  His  sweet  voice  whisper'd  "Come." 

sought  Him,    Con-tent     by    His  hand    to     be        led. 
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more  from  the  Saviour  to     stray;    O,  seek  ye  that  land,  that  beautiful  land,  The  land  that  is  fairer  than  day. 
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W.  G.  Cooper. 
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Wash  Me  in  the  Blood  of  the  Lamb. 
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1.  Whit  -  er     than     the  snow,  dear    Je   -   sus,  make   me,  Wash  me     in     the  blood     of       the  Lamb; 

2.  Je   -   sus     died     for    me      on      Cal-v'ry's  moun-tain,  Wash  me     in     the  blood     of       the  Lamb; 

3.  Form  with  -  in        me,  Lord,    a       new     ere  -   a  -  tion,  Wasn  me     in     the  blood     of       the  Lamb; 
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In        a        clos  -  er     un  -  ion,     Sav  -  iour,  take     me,  Wash  me  in  the  blood  of 

There  He        o  -  penedwide      a     cleans -ing   foun  -  tain,  Wash  me  in  the  blood  of 

Let      me    know  Thy  great    and    full      sal   -    va  -  tion,  Wash  me  in  the  blood  of 

f-        -P-     -P-  m  m  .  . 


the  Lamb, 
the  Lamb, 
the  Lamb. 
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to      His  name,  He    saves  com  -  plete  -  ly,    Wash  me     in    the  blood    of 


the  Lamb. 
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the     pre  -  cious  blood   of     Je  -  sus  cleans-es,  Whit-er  than  the  snow,  yes,  whit  -  er  than  the  snow; 
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Ripe  for  the  Harvest. 
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J.    H.    KURZENKSABE. 
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1.  Ripe    is    the  grain  for   the    reap  -  er     In    the  Mas-ter's    har-vest-field; 

2.  Ripe    is    the  grain  for    the    reap  -  er    But  the    la  -  bor  -  ers    are    few; 

3.  Ripe    is    the  grain  for    the    reap  -er,  Shall  the  reap-er     fail    to    come? 


Lest    it    may  fail    to      be 

We  must  be  there  late  and 

How  shall  the      i  -  dler  make 
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gar-nered,  The  Re-deemer's  sick  -  le  wield.        Ripe    is    the  grain  for  the  reap    -  -ers,  And    the 

ear  -  ly,    "We  must  toil  the  whole  day  through.  reap-ers    to    gath  -  er, 

an  -  swer  In    the  heav'nly    har-vest-home. 
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What  you  will  do,  do  it  quick     -     -    ly.  Or  be     ev-ermoretoo  late, 

now   do    itquick-ly, 
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Endeavor  Benediction  Song. 
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j   I  O'er  us,  friends,  His  watch-care  keep-  ing,     Ten-der  -  ly    the    Fa-fherbends; 

( Near  us     still    a  -  wake  or    sleep  -  ing,    Noth-ing 

O,    the  bless-ed,   bless-ed  watch  -  care,  Which  in   love  He  gives  so    free; 
Keeps  us   safe   un  -  til    the  morn  -  ing        Of   the     ------ 

o    J  Then,  0     joy,  the  bless-ed   meet-   ing,        On  that  gold-  en,  gladsome  shore; 

'■  (  .Saviour,  friends  and  lov'd  ones  greet-ing,      Ne'erto     --------    part  for  -  ev 


but  His  love  He  sends, 
glad    e  -  ter     ni  -  ty. 
er  -  more. 
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Guard-ing  close -ly,  guiding  safely,  All  the  way  our  feet  shall  tread,  As  we  travel  on  our  path- way  to  the  sky; 
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Thus  He  keeps  us  all  the  way,  As  we  press  to    end-less  day,  AVhere  we  ncv  -  er-more  shall  say  good -by. 
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Walking  With  Jesus. 
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G.  Tabor  Thompson. 
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1.  Walk-ing  with  Je-sus    a  -  lone,  This    is     my  joy     and  my  pride;  Till  I    shall  stand  by  His  throne, 

2.  Learning  each  day  in  the  strife  How    I    may  live    with-out   sin;        Rising     in     newness  of     life, 

3.  Striv-ing  for  rich-es    un-told,  Seek-ing    for  souls  gone  a-stray,  Leading  them  back  to  the    fold; 

4.  Af  -  ter   the  toil    I  shall  rest,  Rest  with  the  lov'd  gone  be  -  fore,  Safe  in    the  home  of  the   blest; 
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With  Him  in  Heav'n  to  a  -  bide. 
Je  -  sus  a  -  bid  -  ing  with  -  in. 
This  is  my  work  day  by  day. 
Rest  with  the    Lord     ev   -  er    -    more. 


Walk      ...      ing  with     Je 

Walk-ing  with  Je  -  sus,  Talk-ing  with   Je  • 


sus,  My 
sus, 
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heart all    a  -  glow;    Walk    -    -    -    -     ing  with  Je    -    -    -    sus,  He's  with  me  wherever  I 

My  heart  all  a- glow;     Walking  with  Je-sus    Talking  with  Jesus,  He's  with  me  wherever  I 
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G.  Tabor  Thompson. 


Love  Found  a  Way. 


G.  Tabor  Thompson. 
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Out  in  the  world while  dead  in  sin With  black  despair reigning  with 

Out  in  the  world  while  dead  in  sin,  With  black  despair, 

A  friendly  voice it  seemed  to  be, I  raised  the  latch that  I  might 

Love  found  a  way in -to    my  heart, And  bade  its  sin and  grief  de- 

So  now    I  work the  live-long  day Since  Je-sus  wash 'd my  sins     a- 
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I  heard  a  voice at  my  heart's  door I'll  give  thee 

I   heard  a  voice  at   my  heart's  door. 

His  face  was  mild, thedoorswung  wide TheStranger 

Je-sus     is  Love, and     it      is  He Who  now   a- 

To  res-cue  lives ensnared  by  sin That  they  may 

J «.^ — j» m 


Chorus. 
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I'll  give  thee  life, 


for  -  ev  -  er-more. 


en  tered  at    my  side.     !•  0!  Saviour  mine,  Thy  love  divine,  Has  reach'd  this  sin-ful  heart  of 

bides each  day  with  me. 

have this  Friend  within.     J 
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Love  Found  a  Way.    (Concluded.) 
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a  -  lone  for  Thee,     So    oth  -  ers  may  Thy  beau-  ty    see 

Thy  beau  -  ty    see. 
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Onward  Speed. 


Harry  J.  Kurzenknabe. 
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1.  Onward  speed  thy  conq'ring  flight,  Angel!  onward  speed;   Cast  abroad  thy  radiant  light,  Bid  the  shades  recede: 

2.  Onward  speed  thy  conq'ring  flight.  Angel!  onward  speed;  Long  has  been  the  reign  of  night,  Let  the  light  succeed: 

3.  Onward  speed  thy  conq'ring  flight,  Angel!  onward  speed;  Morning  bursts  up-on  our  sight,  Lo!  the  time  decreed: 
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Tread  the  i-  dols  in  the  dust,  Heathen  fanes  destroy;  Spread  the  gospel's  love  and  trust,  Spread  the  gospel's  joy. 

Un-to  thee  earth's  suff'rers  lift  Their  im-plor-ing  wail,    Bear  them  Heaven's  ho-ly  giftEre  their  courage  fail. 

Now  the  Lord  His  kingdom  takes,  Thrones  and  empires  fall,  Now  the  joy-ous  song  awakes,  "God  is  all  in  all." 
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O  Lord,  Abide  With  Me. 


Mrs.  Harriet  E.  Jones. 
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1.  A-bide    with    me,        0    Lord,      a -bide    with    me;        I   faint  and  fall  when  far     a  -  way  from  Thee; 

2.  A-bide     with    me,       the  shad  -  owsgath  -  er     near,       A -bide  with  me,   my  wea  -  ry  heart    to  cheer; 

3.  A-bide     with    me,         a      nev   -   er    fail-  ing  friend,  On  Thee    a  -  lone,   (J  Lord,  do     I        de-pend; 
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But  if  Thou  lead  me 
A-bide  with  me,  to 
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I  shall  walk  a-  right,  For  0,  a  lamp  Thou  art  of  pur-  est  light, 
com  -  fort  and  up-  hold,  'Till  all  my  work  is  done,  and  years  are  told. 
-  til  death's  vale     is  passed,  And,  oh!    let    me     a- bide  with  Thee    at      last. 
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A  -  bide with  me, 

A-bide 
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O   Lord,  a  -  bide  with  me;        I    feel  each  day    and  hourmy  need    of  Thee; 
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Oh!  keep me,  keep  me  near  Thy  bleeding  side;      0,    ev-'ry     moment,  Lord,  with  me    a  -  bide. 

0,  keep  me,  keep  me 
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1.  A -bide  with  me!  fast  falls  the  e-ven  -  tide;      The  darkness  deepens, — Lord,  with  me  abide!  When  other 

2.  Swift   to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little     day;  Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glo-ries  pass  away;  Change  and  de- 

3.  I  need  Thy  presence  ev'ry  passing  hour:What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  pow'r?  Who,  HkeThy- 

4.  Reveal  Thyself  before  my  closing  eyes,  Shine  thro'  the  gloom  and  point  me  to  the  skies;  Heav'n's  morning 


m^fjwr^^^Wff^^^ 


rr$ 


FT 


fcs 


Srt 


fes 


J= 


W^=rWP^f 


% 


r^ 


:t 


fT 

help-ers 
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fail,   and  com-forts  flee, 

all       a-round  I    see; 

guide  and  stay  can  be? 

earth's  vain  shadows  flee; 


Help  of    thehelp-less,    0,     a  -  bide  with  me! 

0, Thou,  who changest not,   a- bide  with  me! 

Thro'  cloud  and  sunshine,  Lord,  a-bide  with  me! 

In     life,  in  death,  0  Lord,  a-  bide  with  me! 
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All  This  World  For  Jesus 
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Je  -  sus 

Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
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We'll  shout  o'er  land  and  sea, 
Shall  be  our  watch-word  now; 
Shall   be     our    joy  -  fill      song; 
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Till  all  thewea-ry  na-tions  Re- 
Well  press  the  fight  with  vig  -  or  Till 
And    all    themight-y    arm-ies,  Shall 
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spond     re  -  joic  -  ing    -    ly; 
all        to  Him   shall     bow: 
ech  -    o      it         a    -    long: 
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Andjoin      themight-y     triumph,  That  soon    the  earth  shall    sway,  "When 

Go    for  -  ward    to       the  conquest,  Nor    let     your  zeal      de  -    cline,  Till 

Withvoio  -  es     all      tri-umphant,  And  ban  -  ner  raised  on      high,  We'll 


i=t=E 


m 


Chorus. 


-UU- 


:£ 


This 


-g-j *' 


=1= 


■  sus  Christ  has 

His   foes     are 

in      ad   -   or 


it 


conquered,  And  dawns  Re-demp-tion's    day. 

vanquished  By  power  and  grace    di    -    vine. 

a   -  tion,    The  Vie   -  tor     in      the        sky. 


"All    this  world  for     Je 
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He  Came  to  Save  Me. 
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1.  When  Je- sus  laid  His  crown  a  -  side,  He  came 

2.  In  my  poor  heart  He  deigns  to  dwell,  He  came 

3.  With  gen- tie  hand  He  leads  me  still,  He  came 

4.  To  Him  my  faith  with  rapture  clings,  He  came 
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to  save  me;  When  on  the  cross  He  bled  and  died.  Ho 
to  save  me;  0,  praise  His  name,  I  know  it  well,  He 
to  save  me;  And  trust-ing  Him  I  fear  no  ill.  He 
to  save  me;      To  Him  my  heart  looks  up  and  sings,  He 
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came  to  save  me. 
came  to  save  me. 
came  to  save  me. 
came    to  save  me. 

■#-•   -PL  .». 

t=t=t  ' 


I'm  so  glad,  I'm  so  glad,  I'm  so  glad  that  Je-sus  came,  And  grace  is  free, 
I'm  so  glad,  I'm  so  glad,  I'm  soglad  that  Je-suscame,  He 


eame  to  save  me. 
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Come  to  the  Fold. 


J.  II.  KuRZENKNABE 


Max  Vogt. 
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1.  TheHeav-en  -  ]y    Shep-herd     is     call  -  ing      to-  day, Dear  sin-ner,  'tis  you  Hewould 

andthun-ders    may    roll,  And  storms  find  thee  out  on    the 
day,   Ac-cept,  and  thy  soul,  it  shall 


Tho'  skies  are   o'er-cloud  -  ed 
is      call  -  ing, 
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To  heed  Him  and  fol  -  low  Him  is  to  o  -  bey  The  Shepherd,  so  watchful  and  brave: 
And  great  are  the  dan  -  gers  that  threat -an  the  soul,  Ifcaught  without  shel-ter  to  -  day: 
Can    you     yet     re  -  ject   Him  and  drive  Him      a  -  way?  Dear  sin-ner,  what  an-swer  you       give? 
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His    pas  -  tures  are  bloom-ing,    and   wa  ■ 
But  sweet  words  of     corn-fort,— what  need     of 
The  Sav  -  iour     is     wait  -  ing    and  plead -ing; 
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ters   we're    told,     In     riv  -  ers    of  pleas-ure  o'er  -  flow; 

a-larm, — The  Mas  -  ter    the  tem-pest  can       stay; 

hast    thou  Now  but        a  spare  moment  thine     own? 
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The    dear,   lov  -  ing     Sav  -  iour,     our  Shepherd,      be  -  hold!    To  none  else  the  sin  -  ner  can      go. 
And     safe      in    His    love  there    can  meet  thee     no   harm,  For  bil-lows  and  storms  must  o    -    bey. 
With   lov   -  ing      o   -    be-dienee  con-fess    Him    just   now;  And  par-don   and  lite    shall  be        won. 
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Come        to    the     fold,      come       to    the     fold,       0,      come     to    the    pas  -  tures      so 
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The    Shep-herd    is       bid  -  ding    the  bars      to       un  -  fold,     To  shel-  ter  and  care  for   you     there. 
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Lord  I  We  Seek  Thy  Blessing. 
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1.  Lord,  we  come  to     seek  Thy    bless-ing       In    Thy  courts  to  -  day; 

Thy  courts         to 

2.  May    we    feel  Thy    gra-cious  pres-ence,  Quell- ing     all    our  fears; 

all  our 

3.  More  like    Je  -  sus,  bless- cd    Mas  -  ter,   Dai  -  ly     would  we    be; 

would      we 
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sins   con  -  fess  -  ing,   Take  our    guilt     a     -    way. 

doubtand    sad  -  ness,  Dry-ing      sor- row's    tears. 

ev  -  'ry     tri    -    al,    Serv  -  ing  faith  -  fill    -     ly. 


Ohl    re  -  vive    ms,    oh!        re-vive    us;   Bless  Thy 
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'Word    of  Truth"  we  pray;     While  we  come,  our    sins  con  -  fess  -  ing,  Take 
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1.  Oh,  how  pa  -  tient-ly  He   wait-ed,  Peace  and  glad- ness   to     im - 

2.  Haw  could  I        so     ill  en-treat  Him,  When  ray  state  was    so     for- 

3.  Well  could  He  havedone  with- out  me;    It    was   for     my  sake   a- 

4.  Still  with-  in      my  heart  a  -  bid-iiig,  Is     the  blest    Im-man-u- 


part;  While  I     still    re-fused  to 
lorn,  And    I  knew  what  He  had 
lone,  That,  so  long,  He  sought  ad- 
el;     And    I    feel,  that  while  He's 
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o  -  pen.  And     ad-  mit    Him    to     my  heart.  Wondrous  bliss  thatnonecould    ut  -  ter,  When    He 

suf -  fered,  And  the  sor  -  rows  He  had  borne? 
mis  -  sion,  Call  -  ing  in  such  gent  -  le  tone, 
pres  -  ent,  With    my    spir  -  it     all      is    well. 
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broke  the  bonds  of     sin;    Oh,  the  peace  that  took   pos  -  ses- sion,  When  I    bade    the  Sav  -  iour  in. 
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Every  Hour  1  Need  Thy  Blessing. 
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1.  Ev-'ry  hour    I    need  Thy  bless-ing,  Ev-'ry   rno  -  ment  need  Thy  care;  Lord,  to  Thee     I   come,  con- 

2.  Ev-'ry  hour    I    need  Thy  bless-ing,  Dai  -  ly    need  Thy  wondrous  love,   Love  so    ten-der,    so    pro- 

3.  Ev  -  'ry  hour    I    need  Thy  bless-ing,   Ev-'ry    mo -ment  need  Thy  care;    Un  -  til    Thou  my  soul  pos- 
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fess-ing  All    the  sins    that    me       en-snare;  Bless  the  thoughts  that  comeeach  mo-ment,  Make  them 
tect-ing,  Com-ing  from  Thy  throne    a-  bove:    For  Thy  lov  -  ing    care    and  bless  -  ing,  Make   me 
sess  -ing,  Shall  re  -  fleet  Thine    im  -  age  there;  Then   to  Christ,  the  King      of    Glo  -  ry,      He    who 
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true,  and  pure  and  fair;  Like  to  Thine  our 
thank  -  ml  day  by  day,  By  my  walk  and 
bought  me  with  great  price,   I  shall  sing    the 


great. 
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old, 


a  -  tonement,  Beauti  -  ful  be-yond  compare, 
ly  liv  -  ing,  Praising  Christ,  the  Liv-ing  Way. 
old    sto  -  ry,  Christ,  my  Lord,  my  sac  -  ri  -  fice. 
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By  permission  of  Will  L.  Thompson  <t  Co.,  East  Liverpool,  Ohio. 
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Come,  O  come,      Thoulov-  ingSav  _-    iour.        Take  me  in  Thy  ten  -  der  care;  Watch  and 

Come,  O  come,  Thou  lov  -  ing  Sav-iour,    come,  Take  me    in  Thy         ten-der  care; 
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guide  me      ev  -  'ry    mo    -     -    ment,  And    my  soul  for    Thee  pre  -  pare 

Watch   and  guide       me  ev  -   'ry     mo  -  ment,      come,      And    my    soul     for    Thee  pre -pare 
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1.  Rock  of  A-ges,  cleft  for  me,  Let   me  hide  my -self    in  Thee; 
D.  S. — Be     of  sin   the  double  cure,  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

2.  Could  my  tears  for  -  ev  -  er  flow,  Could  my  zeal  no   languorknow, 
D.S. — In  my  hands  no  price   I  bring,  Sim-ply     to  Thycross    I  cling. 

3.  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath,  When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death; 
D.S. — Rock  of  A-ges,  cleft  for   me,  Let   me  hide  my -self    in  Thee. 


(     Let    thewa-ter   and  theblood, 
\  From  Thy  wounded  side  which  flowd, 
f  These  for    sin  could  not     a  -  tone; 
(  Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  a  -  lone: 
f  When    I     rise    to  worlds  unknown, 
}   And    be-holdThee  on  Thythrone; 
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Mighty  to  Rescue  and  Save. 
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1.  Je-sus     is  might-y    to    rescueandsaveFrompitfallsofsin  and  of     shame;      He  can  re-deem  ev-'ry 

2.  Je-sus      is      a-bleto   save  and  to  keep,  Tho*  Satan  attempt  to  en  -  snare;      Safe  inHis  watchcare,  a- 

3.  Look, then, to  Je-sus,  who  liv-eth  a-bove,  Sal-  va-tiun  He  free-  ly  will     give;        Trust  ill  His  mer-ey  and 
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down-trodden  slave, — Je  -ho- van    of  hosts  is    His    name.        Blessed  be  Je-sus,  He's  mighty     to    save, 
wake  or      a  -  sleep,  We    rest    in    His  ten-der-est     care, 
rest    in  His   love,  And  dai  -  ly    His  bless-ing    re   -  ceive. 
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Mighty    to  save,  mighty  to  save;     Je-sus  is  mighty  to  rescue  and  save,  Yes,  mighty  to  rescue  and  save. 
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1.  These  two 

2.  These  two 

3.  These  two 

4.  These  two 

5.  These  two 

6.  This   one 
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tie  hands®  were  giv  ■ 
tie    feet  ®  were  giv  - 
tie     lips®  were  giv 
tie    ears  *  were  giv 
tie    eyes®  were  giv 
tie  mind  was    giv 
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en,Wheth-er      at  work  or  play, 
en,    Will-  ing  -  ly      to      o  -  bey, 
en,      On  -  ly  kkid  words  to     say, 
-  en,    Nev  -  er     to    try  and  hear 
en,    Nev  -  er     to  look  at  wrong, 
en,Wheth-er      at  home  or  school, 
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Je  -  sus 

Thro' 

all     this    dav. 

er-rands, 

Thro' 

all      this    dav. 

e  -  vil, 

spo  -  ken 

Thro' 
To 

all      this    day. 
play-mates  dear. 
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to 
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Him;        These    two 
Sixth  Stanza. — This    one 
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*  Children  may  be  taught  to  present  hands,  look  at  feet,  touch  lips,  ears,  eyes,  and  head,  as  each  is  referred  to  in  the 
song.        For  chorus,  use  in  succession  the  words  marked*        Copyright,  iSq/,  by  F.  E.  Belden. 
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Minnie  B.  Johnson. 
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Jno.  R.  Bryant. 
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1.  I've  been  down  to    the  cross,  Where  my  Saviour  bled    and  died;   To     a  -  tone  for    my  sins,  He  was 

2.  I've  been  down  to    the  cross,  I've  em-braced  the  pre-  cious  Lord;  All  my    par-don    complete,    I  am 

3.  I've  been  down  to    the  cross,  I've  ob-tained  His  pre- cious  love;  And  I    cher-ish    the  hops,  Of  a 

I — EV 
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scourged  and  cru  -  ci  -  fied:There,  with  thorns  His  head  wascrown'd,  All  the  world  on  Him  had  frown'd, 
trust  -  ing  in  His  word:  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  to  His  name,  I  am  free  from  guilt  and  shame; 
glo  -  rious  crown    a-bove:  Oh,     the   joy       I     can't    for-get,  Which  in    Je  -  sus' love     is  met, 
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But    for 

And    I'll 

I        am 


me      the  balm    was  found,  With  His  pre-cious blood  ap-plied.      Glo  -  ry!   glo-  ry!      I     am 
tell       a  -  broad  His  fame,    Be     His   pre-cious  name  a-dored. 
lean  -  ing      on     Him  yet,    And      in   Him    I  live  and  move. 
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I've  Been  Down  to  the  Cross. 
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sing  -  ing      all      the  day; 
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is  mine, 


and 


am    His,  And    I'll  trust  Him  all    the  way. 
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J.  H.     KURZENKNABE. 


In  His  Name. 


Norman  B.  Kurzenknabe. 
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1.  If     you'd  my     dis  -  ci  -  pie     he,  "Take  my  cross  and      fol  -  low    me;"  Fol  -  low  where  the  Mastercalls, 

2.  To      the  world  the  mes- sage  sent,   Tell  -  ing  of    this  Heav'nly  Friend:  Seek  the  wand'rers  gone  a-stray, 

3.  In       His  name  the  hun-gry  feed,  Min   -  is-ter     to     those    in    need;   Go     with     o-pen  hand  to  bless, 

4.  Tho'  the  world  may  treat  you     ill,     In     His  namepresson  -  ward  still,  Those  who  bear  the  cross  shall  be, 

D.  S. — Come  and  taste  His  love  divine, 
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Fine.     Chorus. 


i  rine.      lhukus. 
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Where  the    line   of      du  -  ty    falls.  "Ye    have  done  it  un-to  me,"  Shall 
Point  them    to     the  Liv-ing  way. 
All   who    are     in  deep  dis -tress 
Crowned  with  palms  of  vie -tor  -  y. 
Peace  and  blessings  shall    be  thine. 
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the  Saviour's  wel-come  be; 
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Paulina. 

Firmly, 


The  Armor  of  Light. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 
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1.  We're  sol-diers  on    du-ty,    the    foe     is      at     hand,  We  wait  from  our  Cap-tain  the  word  of  command; 

2.  Oh!  ne'er  let     lis    fal  -  ter,    or  faint  in    the   strife,  The  term   of    our    ser-vice  shall  end  but  with  life; 

3.  The  march  may  be  wea-ry,  and  rug-ged  the    way,  Thatleads  to    the   glo  -  ri  -  ous  por-tals    of  day, 

4.  We'll  rest    on   the  banks  of   the    riv  -  er,    and   wait  The   an  -  gel     of   welcome,  who  o  -  pens  thegate; 
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We'll  wage   a   stout  war- fare 

Then    onward,  and  upward, 

But  faith-ful      is     He  who 

Then   ash  -  es      to    ash-es- 


W^W. 


for  truth  and  the  right.  But  first  must  we  put  on  the 
we'll  win  thro'  Hismight  Who lov'dus,  and  gave  us  His 
hath  promised  to  write,  Those  blessed  who  bear  on  His 
-  fa-tigue  dress  of  white — Then,  soul,  rise  tri  -  um-phant  in 


mor 
mor 
mor 
mor 


of  light, 

of  light, 

of  light, 

of  light. 
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Oh,    ar-mor!  bright  ar-mor!  true   ar-mor    of  light!  The  sword  of    the    Spir  -  it  shall  gleam  thro'  the  fight: 
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per.  TAe;  Jb/m  Church  Co.,  owners  of  the  copyright. 
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The  Armor  of  Light.     (Concluded.) 
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Sal  -  va-tion's  own  kel-met,  theshieldof   our   faith,  Oh!  shout  for  the    tri-umph  o'er  sin  and  o'er  death. 
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Going  to  Live  with  Jesus. 


Rev. 
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1.  Iwanttobe  with    Je-su's,   To  live  with  Him  a-bove,  With  Jesus,  mydearSaviour.ToshareHisheav'nly 

2.  I  want  to  go      to      Je  -  sus,  This  world  is    fullof  woe;Blest  Jesus,  then  will  lead  me,  Where  liv-ing  waters 

3.  I  want  to  live  with    Je  -  sus,     A-bove  the  star- ry  sky,  'YVherelshallseeHis  glory,  In  His  bright  home  on 

4.  I  want  to  see  my  Sav-iour,  And  friends  who've  gone  before,  To  live  with  them  forever,  On  that  bright,  golden 
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love.        To  live to  live 
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flow. 

high, 
shore. 


To  live,  to  live  with      Je  -  sus 
Live  with  Jesus,  live  with  Jesus,      To 


live  with  Him  in  Heav'n. 
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W.  H.  Gardner. 


Drifting  Away  From  His  Love. 


Jno.  R.  Bryant. 
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1.  Out    on      the  o- cean  the  storm-clouds  are  gath'nng 

2.  Where  is     your  compass,  and  why  stand  ye      i  -  die, 

3.  Hark!  in      the  dis-tance  the   wa-ters  niad  rush-ing, 


Dark-ness  has  cov-ered  the  Heavens  a  -  bove; 
Hear  ye  no  sound  of  the  breakers  a -head? 
See!    on     the   deck  falls   a  broken-winged  dove; 
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^^ 
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Throw  out  your  an-chor,   the  tern -pest    is    com-ing!        Why  are     youdrifting     a  -  way  from  His  love? 

Furl    ev  -  'ry  sail  ere  the  storm  bursts  up  -  on  you,      Soul,  lash  thy  wheel  quick,  and  sound  with  the  lead. 
Quick!  for  your  livesl  there's  a  sin -gle  chance  left  you:  Change  your  course  now  to  this    ha  -  ven    of  love. 
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Rocks     and    reefs       are    'round 
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a  -  bout    you, 
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Thun  -  ders     roll         in    skies 


a  -  bove; 
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Look      ye       now,     and       heed   your   dan  -  ger,  Drift     no      fur  -  ther    from     His     love. 
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Robert  L.  Fletcher. 


Endless  Praise. 


4- 


m=m 
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1.  God  of       ev'  -  ning,  God         of   msirn   -  ing,  God 

2.  All  our   hopes      to  Thee        con  -  fid  -    ing,   God 

3.  All  Thy   won  -  drous  works        ad  -  mir    -   ing,  God, 

4.  Thee  we    praise      in  cease   -  less  meas  -   ure,     To 
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of  ev     -    er  -  last  -  ing    days; 

of  mer  -   cy,     God  of     love; 

our  Sav  -  iour,  Lord  of      all; 

Thy  throne        lift     up  our  songs; 
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God,   whose  glo    -    ry,          earth  a   -    dorn  -  ing,  Calls        for     end   -  less  songs  of  praise. 

In       Thy  prom    -    is  -       es  a    -    bid    -  ing,  Now        we     lift  our   eyes  a  -  bove. 

Au  -   tbor  of         the           soul  as    -    pir    -  ing,  Hear       us     when  on    Thee  we    call. 

Thou    who  art         our          high  -    est      treas   -  ure,    Un  -    to   Whom  our  praise  be -longs. 
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L.  E.  Jones. 


Precious  Friend  and  Saviour. 


1=1= 


=1=3= 


J.    H.   KURZENKNABE. 
-4- 


-_?-_ 


*— r 


g     * 


=3= 


1.  I've 

2.  All 

3.  Af  - 


Si 


a   Friend 
my    life 


ter 


toil 


dear 

Rive 

Thee 


to  me,  Precious  Friend  and  Sav 
to  Thee.  Precious  Friend  and  Sav 
I     rest,  Precious  Friend'and  Sav 


our; 
our; 
our; 


From  my  sins  He   set    me  free, 
Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for     me, 
Let  my    pil  -  low    be  Thy  breast, 
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cious  Friend  and  Sav-iour:  He's  a   Friend  that's  al-ways  near,   By    His  side  I've  naught  to  fear, 

cious  Friend  and  Sav-iour:  Take  me,    lead      me,  day    by    day,   All      a  -  long  the    nar-row  way; 

cious  Friend  and  Sav-iour:  There  all     pain    and  sigh-ing  cease,  Hush'd  the  cries  in   qui  -  et  peace 
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Oh,  to  me  He  is  so  dear,  Pre -cious  Friend  and  Sav-iour;  Pre -cious  Friend  and  Sav-iour. 
From  my  heart  I  tru-ly  say,  Pre- cious  Friend  and  Sav-iour;  Pre- cious  Friend  and  Sav-iour. 
Bless  -  ed   there,  my  soul's  re -lease,  Pre -cious  Friend  and   Sav-iour;     Pre  -  cious  Friend  and     Sav-iour. 
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Mother  Knows. 
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Flora  Hamilton  Cassel. 


1.  No-bod-y  knows  of  the  work  it  makes  To  keep  the  home  to  -  geth  -  er, 

2.  No-bod-y  knows  of  the  sleep-less  care  Bestowed  on     ba  -  by  broth  -  er, 

3.  No-bod-y  knows  of  the    anx-ious  fears,  Lest  darlings  may  not  weath-er 

4.  No-bod-y  clings  to  the  wayward  child,  Tho'  scorn'd  by  ev-'ry  -  oth  -  er, 
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steps    it  takes,    No  -  bod  -  y  knows  but  moth  -  er; 

ten-der  prayer,   No-bod-y  knowsbutmoth  -  er, 

com -ing  years.   No-bod-y  knowsbutmoth'- er; 

pathways  wild;    No-bod-y     can    butmoth-er: 


No  -  bod  -  y  lis  -  tens 
No-bod-y  knows  of 
No-bod-y  knows  of 
No-bod-y  knows  of 


to  child-ish  woes,  Which 
the  les  -  sons  taught,  Of 
the  tears  that  start,   The 
the  hour  -  ly  prayer,  For 


^==£, 


ffi 


rEE^EE^ 


m 


5zt 


* 


17 


^ 


± 


T-  -4  -4-„-  l4    —  -5-  4 


S 


kiss  -  es  on  -  ly  smoth  -  ei , 
lov-ingon   an -oth-  er; 
grief  she'd  gladly  smother, 
him,  ourer-ringbroth-er, 


Nobody',  paincdby  themight-y  blow,    Nobod- 

Nobod-y  knows  of  the  patience  sought,  Nobod  - 

No-bod-y  knows  of  the  break-ing  heart,  Nobod  ■ 

Pride  of  her  heart,  once  so  pure  and  fair,    Nobod 
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y, — on-ly  moth  -  er. 

y, — on-ly  moth-er. 

y, — on-ly  moth-er. 

v, — on-ly  ninth- er. 
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Rev.  J.  E.  Rankin, 


D.D..IX.  D. 


I  Stood  by  the  Gate. 
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1.  Istoodby  the  gate  called  Beau-ti-ful,  And    I  beard  sweet  songs  on  the         air;  And  wondered  I 

2.  Istoodby  the  gate  called  Beau-ti-ful,  And     I     saw  the  ransomed  ones  there;  I  knew  that  their 

3.  Istoodby  a  door  and  looked  'within,  Where  they  met  for  song  and  for  pray'r:  O'er-burdened  was 

4.  I  stand  by  the  door  no  long-ernow,  I  have  joined  my  voice  to  that  throng;  With  sin  -  ners  for- 
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much  if  Heav'n  were  full,  If     a     sin-nercould     en  -  ter  there, 

cup     of  bliss  was    full,  But    to     en  -  ter, — how  could     I  dare? 

I  with  guilt  and  sin,  Whilethey  sang  of  those    man-sions  fair, 

giv'n,  in  peace    I  trow,  To  the  ransom'din  Heav'n  to  be  -  long. 
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And  I  heard   a  voice  from  that 

And  I  beard  a  voice  from  that 

And  I  heard  a  voice  from  that 

Still  I  hear    a  voice  from  that 
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Heav-en  -   ly  home,  "Why  longer     a -way     in      thy   sins  dost  thou  roam?"  Who-so   -   ev  -  er 
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will,  let  him     come; 
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Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will,  let  him 


come;         who-so-ev-er  will,  let  him     come. 
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Mrs.  H.  E.  Brown. 


Keep  Thyself  Pure. 
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1.  Ears    of  mine, 

2.  Eyes    of  mine, 

3.  Hands  of  mine, 

4.  Lips    of  mine, 

5.  Heart  of  mine, 
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hear  not 
see  not 
touch  not 
speak  not 
think  not 


What  should  be 
What  should  be 
What  should  be 
What  should  be 
What  should  be 


for- 
for- 
for- 
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got; 
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got; 
got; 
got; 


Ne'er  lis  -  ten     to     the  jest    or  song  Which 

Look  ne'er  on      e  -  vil,    lest   the  stain    I7p- 

Ilold back  from  ev- 'ry      se-cret  sin,      Ee- 

Thy  tongue  keep  clean  for  Je  -  sus'  praise.  For 

For  thoughts un-ho  -  ly     lead  to    sin;  Don't 
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could  de  -  file     an  an -gel's  tongue;   Oh,  ears   of  mine  now  flee  From  all 

on   my    spir  -  it  should  re-main;      Oh.  eyes  of  mine,  now  flee  From  all 

mem-bcr  Him  who  looks  with-in;      Oh,  hands  of  mine,  now  flee  From  all 

words  of    gen  -  tie -ness  and  grace;    Oh,  lips    of  mine,  now  flee  From  all 

har-bor    filth  -  i  -  ness  with-in;         Oh,  heart  of  mine,  now  flee  From  all 
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God  is  Love 


J.   H.   KlTRZENKNABE. 
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1.  God  is 

2.  God  is 

3.  God  is 

4.  God  is 


love! 
love! 
love, 
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soft  winds  whis  -  per;  Morn-ing     song   and     ev  -  'ning   ves  -  per, 
na  -  tare    ring-  ing,  Heav'n  and  earth  their   prais  -  es     bring  -  ing; 
mor-tals      tell      it;      God      is      love!      in      an  -thorns  swell    it; 
nev  -  er     wea  -  ryj     Keep  your  heart  still  bright  and   cheer  -  y: 
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rills  and  flow-ers  fair,  Each  His  wondrous  love  de-clare. 
love! no  sweet-er  word,Mor-tal  ears  have  ev  -  er  heard. 
mer-cy!God  is  love!  Ech-oes  from  the  courts  a  -  bove. 
here  are  but    to  prove,  Sweetest  com-for* — God  is    love! 
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love:  God 

God  is  love! 


is  love! 
God  is  love! 


Let  us 
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Ida  May  Gottshalk. 
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1.  There  is  a    work    for  each      to    do,     Tho'hurn-ble       it    may       be;    There   is         a   crown  that 

2.  Not    all      can      sail      a-cross    the  sea,     And    to       the  heath-en     preach;  Yet  each    may    try,  with 

3.  Not   all     who  work   for     Je  -  sus'  sake    Can  scale  the  heights  of       fame;     Yet,  work-ing    with     a 

4.  Al-thougb.  unknown  to    mor -  tals  here,  With  God   'tis     writ-ten     down;     Ye    la  -  bored  for  Me 
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may    win  With    -    in    thehcav'n-ly  lee. 

ing  heart,  Some      wan-der-er        to  reach, 

ly    heart,  They     love  Hint  just     the  same. 

on   earth,  And  Heaven  shall  gain  your  crown. 


Then  work! 


work     for    Je    -    sus!  T"n- 
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life's  sun  goes   down;         A    few  more  wea- ry  days   of  toil,  And    then  the  star-bright  crown. 
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Hast  Thou  No  Gift? 


Rev.  J.  E.  Rankin,  D.  D. 
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1.  She  stole     be  -  hind,  no  word  she  spoke,  With  tears  and 

2.  The  Lord    did       not  dis-dain  her  touch,  Nor  draw  His 

3.  He  marked  her     well     in   gra-cious love.  He  spoke  her 

4.  To  them   He     said;  you  see  the  deed  Where  e'er  the 
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soul   for 
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He  knew, 
Per-haps 
On  wings 
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box  she  broke,  A  - 
loved  so  much; 'What 
praise     a  -  hove  The 

too   shall  speed,  Till 


noint-ing       Je  -  sus'     feet, 
her    hot     tears  im    -  plied, 
an  -  gels'  praise   in    Heav'n. 
all     the     world  shall  know. 


Hast  thou,  my 
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hers  who  kissed  Him   there?      No   hom-age     for   thy  Sav-iour,King;  No  word   of   praise  or    pray'r? 
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Rev.  J.  P.  Kester. 


Chas.  Edw.  Pollock. 
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-sus,  we  come  to  Thee,  Thou  source  of   ev'  -  ry  joy; 
-sus,  Thy  name  we  love,  'Tis  mu  -  sic     in    our  ear; 
presence,  Lord,  im-part  To  tliose  who  love  Thy  name; 
presence,  Lord,  I    feel,   In  this  poor  heart  of  mine; 


Grant  us  Thy  smil  ing  face  to 
Now  send  Thy  pres  -  enee  from  a 
And  let  each  wait- ing,  long-ing 
My  soul,  with  love  un  -  -dy  ing, 


see,  And 
bove,  Our 
heart,  The 
seal,  And 


3. 


zfc*=5= 
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bliss  with -out  al  -  loy. 
drooping  souls  to  cheer. 
Saviour's  praise  pro-claim, 
make  me  ev    -    er  Thine. 


We  come, 

We  come,  we  come, 


We   come,  We    come  to 

We  come,  we  come,  Precious  Saviour,  we  come,  we 
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Thee;  We    come,  A\  e    come,  AVe  come  to       Thee, 

come    to     Thee;     We       come,    we    come,  AVe    come,  we    come,  Dear  Lord,  we  come       to       Thee. 
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Committed  to  Jesus. 


Minnie  B.  Johnson. 


Jno.  R.  Bryant. 
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1.  Com-mit-ted  to  Jc-sus,  myselfandray        all,    To     do     at    His  bid-ding,  and   go     at   His   call; 

2.  Com-mit-ted   to  Je-sus,  my  ev-'ry  day      life:   Well  knowing     it  means  for  me    con  -  flict  and  strife, 

3.  Com-mit-ted  to  Je  -  sus,  my  in-nermost     will,     Jly    in  -  ner-most  purpose,  His  wish   to    fill  -  fill; 
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A  worker  in   ear-nest,  both  faith-ful  and  true,  Withhold-ing    no  serv-ice   my  weak  hand  can    do. 
Tofaitliful-ly    do    all    the  will    of     the  Lord,  Andfol-low  Him  ful  -  ly,     o  -  bey-ing  His  word. 
With  ardor,  His  serv-ice,  I'll   ev  -  er    pur  -  sue,  And  do  what-so  -  ev  -  er     He  bids  me    to      do. 
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Chorus. 


Com-mit-ted    to     Jesus,  my  bod-y  and     soul;     My  gifts  and  pos  -  ses-sions,  I   give  Him  the  whole; 
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Committed  to  Jesus 


(Concluded. 


Oh.praise  the  dear  Sav-iour,  who  spoke  me  for-giv'n,  An  heir  of  sal-va-  tion,    a  pil-griin  for  Heav'n. 
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Sir  Robert  Grant. 
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0,  Worship  the  King. 
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1.  0,    wor-sliip  tlie  King,    all  -  glo-rious  a  -  hove,    And  grate-ful-]y     sing    His     'won  -  der  -  ml 

2.  0,    tell    of  His  might,  and  sing   of   His  grace,  Whose  robe   is    the  light,  whose    can  -  o  -  py 

3.  Thyboun-ti  -  ful  care  what  tongue  can  re -cite?      It   breatbesin    the    air,      it       shines  in    the 

4.  Frail  children  of    dust,  and  fee  -  ble    as  frail,     In      Thee  do     we  trust,  nor      find  Thee   to 
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love; 

space; 

light, 

fail; 


Our  Shield  and  De  -  fend-er,  the  An-cient  of  days,  Pa  -  vil-ioned  in  splendor.and  gird-ed  with  praise. 
Hischar-iots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder-clouds  form,  And  dark  is  His  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm. 
It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  de-seends  to  the  plain,  And  sweet-ly  dis  -  tills  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 
Thy  mer-  eies  how  ten  -  der!  how  firm    to    the   end!  Our  Mak-er,     De- fend-er,   Re-deemer,  and  Friend. 
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What  Shall  God's  Harvest  Be? 


Naomi  McPhelps. 


J.   H.    KURZENKNABE. 
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1.  In      the     low  -  lands  some     are    weep-ing,  some    are    sow  -  ing,    some   are     reap-ing   Gold  -  en 

2.  Wild    and   loud     the  storms  are     wak  -  ing,  fierce    the     bit  -  lows,  tern -pest- shak  -  en,    O'er     the 

3.  God's     to-  mor  -  row,    and     the     sun-beams,  and     the  smiles  that  light  -en       sor  -  row,    As       the 

4.  What  tho'  mad     the  waves  sweep  o'er     the   deep    and     yet      the      Pi-  lot's  sleep  -  ing;    He      will 
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sheaves,  at  whose  fair  seed-time  oth-ers  toiled  in    sun    or  shade;  In    the  low  vales  of     for  -  ev  -  er,  man-y 
bulwarks  sweep  the  waves;  and  oh,  what  hand  will  stay  their  might:  Thro'  the  darkness  of  the  tem-pest,  see    a 
sweet  re-fresh-ing   sunshine  glancing  thro' the  fall  -  ing  rain,  Bends  the  cir-clingbow    of  prom-ise,  with  fair 
wak -en  when  you  call,  and  bid    the  rag  -  ing  tem-pest  cease:  And  the  day-star  of    His  pres-ence,  as    a 
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wea-ry   sow  -  ers  sleep-ing,  While  the  shadows     of  life's  au-tumn  on  their   plac  -  id  brows  are  laid. 

sil  -  ver  radiance  breaking,  And  the  Helmsman  steers  the  storm-toss'd  bark  to-ward  the  bea-con  light. 

tints  from  tears  to     borrow,  Gleaming  deep  -  er    lines  of  beau-ty  from  the    years  of  care  and  pain. 

bea-con  light,  is  keep-ing  Your  true  course  a-right  o'erstorm- y  seas   to-ward    a    port   of  peace. 
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Some  smile,  some   weep,  some  sow,    some  reap;     The  Jays     shall       be    merged  with  the 

In     hope.  in        fear,  some  row,     some  steer,     The        bil   -  lows    sweep      ov     -    er  the 

Now    dark  as      night,  now  day  -  light  bright,      If  sow    -   ing        or        reap  -  ing,  a  - 

Thro'  storm  -    y        blast,  Life's  voy  -  age    past,     Your  soul     shall     cast        an   -   chor:  and 
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years    to     be:       Sun-shine    and  rain,    and     joy,    and  pain;  Oh!  what  shall  God's  har-vest 

sound-ing  sea;    With  foam    andspray,   by    night  and  day,  Oh!  what  shall  God's  har-vest 

wake,    a-sleep;    Sown  but       in    dust,     by     faith    and  trust,  Oh!  what  shall  God's  har-vest 

when  you  see        The     ha  -  veil     of      the  bound-less  love,  Oh!  what  shall  God's  har  -  vest 


be? 
be? 
be? 
be? 


m 


n  -P-    V -fl_ 


fN    •#" 


m 


±=4 


■v — r 


i 


Gloria  Patri. 
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_  Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now. 
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There's  a  Home  That  Waits  for  Me. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 


Geo.  J.  Kurzenknabe. 
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1.  There's  a  home  that   waits    fur    me, 

2.  Now  this  sweet  hope  lights   my  way, 

3.  Oh,   my  prom-ised  heav'n  -  ly  home, 


Be  -  yond  life's  flow  -  ing  tide; 
It  shines,  a  hea  -  con  light, 
I      love       to   think     of    thee; 
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All  its  grandeur  I  shall 
For  to  cheer  me  ev-'ry 
To  thy  mansions  I 


shall 
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day,  And  guide  my 
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hide:    Yes,  my  Lord,   lie      tar  -  ries  still  A-mong  its    gar-dens 

right:    And     I  know 'twill   not       be  long,  If      to    my  trust  I'm 

me:    Earth-ly  cares    and   long  -  ings  o'er,  A-mong  the  saved  and 
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fair,  And     my    task         I        must      ful     • 

true;  I      shall  swell      the        tri  -  umph 

blest;  On    that     love-crowned  hap   -    py 
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Home,   home,  sweet,  sweet  home;  There  with  Jesus,  thy  dear  Sav  -  iour,  I  shall  dwell  and  rest  at  home. 
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Charles  Wesley 


Love  Divine. 


English  Melody 
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L,ove    di-vme,  all  love   ex-eell-ing,  Joy  ofHeav'n.  toearth  comedown! 

Fix    in     usThyhum-ble  dwelling,  All  Thy  faithful  mercies  crown: 

o    I  Breathe,  oh,  breathe  Thy  loving  Spirit,  In  -  to     ev-'ry     trou-bled  breast! 

|       Let     us    all     in  Thee  in-  her- it,  Let  us  find  that  sec-ond  rest: 

„    I    Come,  al-might-y    to     de-liv  -  er,  Let     us    all  Thy    life     re  -  eeive; 
'  (       Sud-den  -  ly      re-turn,  and  never,  Never  more  Thy  tem-ples  leave: 
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D.  S. — En-ter  ev-'ry  trembling  heart. 
D.  S.— Set  our  hearts  at  lib  -  er  -  ty. 
D.  S. — Glo-ry  in   Thy  per-feet  love. 

m.D.S. 
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Je  -  sus,  Thou  art  all  compas-sion.  Pure,  nnbound-ed  love  Thou  art;  A'is  -  it  us  with  Thy  sal-va-tion, 
TaKe  a  -  way  ourbent  to  sin-ning,  Al  -  pha  and  O  -  me  -  ga  be;  End  of  faith,  as  its  be-ginning, 
Thee  we  would  be  al  -  ways  blessing,  Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts    a-bove;  Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing, 
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The  Lord  is  My  Guide.    (Duet  and  Quartette.) 


L.  E.  Joxes. 


[Omit  small  notes  in  Alto  whet:  good  Tenor  ean  be  had  in  duet.'] 
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1.  Thro' shad-ow     or  darkness,  thro' sickness  or  woe,  When  tempted  to   wander  as    on-ward    I     go;       I 

2.  Whensor-rows  like  bil-lows  shall  eov-er  me  o'er,  When  tempests  are  raging,  and  distant  the  shore,  There's 

3.  Blest  Saviour  and  Friend,  Thou  art  ev-er    so   near,  And  sheltered  by  Thee  I  have  nothing     to  fear;  And 
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have  the  as  -  suranco,  what-ev  -  er  be -tide, 
one  that  is  Lord  of  the  winds  and  the  tide; 
walk-ing    in     safe-ty     so    near   to    Thy  side, 


In    sun -shine     or    shad-ow,   the  Lord    is    my  guide. 

He'll   pi   -   lot       me    safe-ly,   my  Sav-iour,  my  guide. 

I     trust     in     Thee  ful  -  ly,    my  Sav-iour,  my  guide. 
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QUARTETTE 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel 


All  Glory  to  His  Name. 


Arr.  by  G.  F.  Rosche. 
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1.  I    sing   be-cause    I    love  Him   so,   All  glo-ry  to  His  name!  And  well  He  loves  me, — this 

2.  I    pray  he-cause  He  hears  my  plea,  All  glo-ry  to  His  name!   Be-cause  He  hears  and  an-s 

3.  I    live    for  Him  with  will-ing  heart,  All  glo-ry  to  His  name!  For  dai  -  ly  grace  He  doth 

4.  I'll  praise  Him  here  for  all  His  love, — All  glo-ry  to  His  name!  Then,  face  to   face,  I'll  sing 


I  know,  All 
wers  me,  All 
im-part,   All 

a-bove,  All 


D.  S. — glo-ry  to  His  name! 
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So  Sweetly  Saved. 
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1.  So  sweetly  saved, —  with  joy  I'll  sing;  And  all  my  heart  shall   trib-ute 

So  sweetly  saved, —  withjoy  I'll  sing;  And  all  my  heart 

2.  So  sweetly  saved,  with  blessings  filled,  With-in     my  life  His  love    in- 

3.  So  sweetly  saved,  by  grace  di-vine,  What  wondrous  joy  and  peace    is 
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bring,  To  laud  my  Lord,  mySav-iour,  King,  And  waft  His  praise 

shall  tribute  bring,  To  laud  my  Lord,  my  Saviour,  King,  And  waft  His  praise 

stilled,  My  heart  is  fixed,  my  soul   isthrilied,  And  Heav'n,  my  home, 

mine!  His  lov-ing  arms  around  me  twine,  And  cause  all  harm 
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The  Lord  has  cleansed  my  guilt -y  soul, 


^rrrc~ 


And  with  His 


up      to    the  sky: 

up  to  the  sky:                        The  Lord  has  cleansed                     my  guilty  soul, 

seems  ver  -  y  nigh:  My  hours  of  dread                      He  turned  to  joy,                        I've     Je  -  sus' 

to    pass  me  by:  His    precious  blood                   hath  made  me  clean.                 And  washed  my 
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So  Sweetly  Saved.   (Concluded.) 
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blood  hath  made  me  whole;         And  now,  by  love,  He  keeps  control; 

And  with  His  blood  hath  made  me  whole;  And  now,  by  love,  He  keeps  con 

love  without  al  -  loy,  And  naught  of  doubt  can  me    an  -  noy, 

soul  from  guilt  and  sin;  The  Spirit  reigns  supreme  with  -  in; 
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So  sweetly 
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■So  sweetly 
So  sweetly 
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Chorus. 


? 


£ 


:&*= 


V  .\-  N     N 


-zi 


uZ  "  »  I   -1 1 1 

saved,  by  grace,  am  I.  So  sweetly  saved, —    and  all  is  well:  My  Saviour  in 

So  sweetly  saved,  by  grace,  am  I.  So     sweetly  saved, — and         all  is    well;  My      Saviour  in 

saved,  by  grace,  am  I. 

saved,  by  grace,  am  I.    rit. 
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my  heart  doth  dwell:     His  precious  love  I  gladly  tell,  So  sweetly  saved,       by  grace,  ami. 

my  heart  doth  dwell:     His       precious  love    I     gladly  tell,  So  sweetly  saved,  bv  grace,  am        I,  am  I. 
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Safe  in  Thy  Love. 


Ellen  M.  Kurzenknabe. 


J.  H.  Kurzenknabe. 
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1.  Safe  in  Thv  love, 

Safe  in  Thy  love, 

2.  My  heart  enslaved, 

3.  No  pow'r  of  sin 

4.  Fast  trav'ling  through 

*  r  ^ 
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my  precious  Friend,  Safe    in  Thy  grace,  my  soul's  content; 

my  precious  Friend,      Safe  in  Thy  grace,    my       soul's  content; 

by     Sa  -  tan  bound,  By  Thy  rich  grace  hath  pardon  found; 

can    me    en-snare,  I'm    un-der  Thy  pro-tect-ingcare; 

these  tem-pests  wild,  Oft  tossed  and  wrecked,    Thy  faint-ing child 
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My    ev'  -  ry  want 

My  ev-'ry 

And  now  Thy  love, 
Nor  tempting  bait, 
Calls,  "Saviour!  take 
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shall    be   supplied,  And  my 

want         shall  be    supplied,  And 

supreme  with-in,  Takechai 
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nor  prom-ise  va 
my  trembling  h 
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md. 


Can  draw  nie 
And  lead  me 


-#-  -0-      __    -»- 

b     b    i   U     i   C 

sires  be  sat  -  is -tied 

my  de  -  sires       be  sat  ■ 

and      keep        me  pure  and  clean 
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the  paths  of  sin. 
the  bct-ter  land." 
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Chorus. 
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my  precious  Friend,  Safe    in  Thy  grace  that  will  de-fend; 

ylove,  my  precious  Friend,      Safe  in  Thygrace    that         will   de-fend; 
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Safe  in   Thv  love, 
Safe         in    Th 
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My  Lord,  my  God,                 Thy   love  to    me.                      Is    last-ing    as                 e   -  ter-ni-ty. 

Mv        Lord,  my  God,          Thy          love  to     me,             Is             last-ing  as             e        -       ter-ni-tv. 
+     +     +             +             +     +     ^             +                                          .                -     -     - 
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Jennie  Arnold. 
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It  Always  Holds. 


Rev.  E.  S.  Ufford. 


,    (When  tha  storms  of  life     are  beating.  And  their  billows  o'er      me  roll; 

'  j  Then,  oh,  then  I  need  an  an-chor, 
c    f  When     the  fog  of  doubt    is  drifting,  Spreading  darkness  o'er   my  way; 

'  (  Then,  this  an-chor  al  -  ways  holds  me 
o    )    Soon     the  ills    of  time   will  van-ish,  Soon  we'll  furl  the  storm-rent  sail; 

'  (  Then  we'll  east  faith's  trust-v   an-chor 

r*|  n  k 


That  will  keep  my  fainting  soul. 

Till  the  dawn  of  faith's  clear  day. 

In  the  calm  and  peaceful  vale. 
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Chorus. 
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chor.  bless-ed   anchor.  Howit  holdsandkeepscontrol; 
chor,  bless-ed  anchor. 


Sure   and  steadfast    to  my  soul. 

1  bMU 
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The  Crown  of  Thorns. 


Laura  E.  Newell. 


J.  H.  Rosecrans. 
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1.  A  crown  of  thorns   the  Sav-iour  wears,  A  crown    the  mocking  throng  prepares;     On  Him    the  word  of 

2.  They  little  knew, — that  mocking  throng,  That  God  brings  blessing  out  ofwrong,     Or  that    in   love,  He 

3.  A      low-ly  birth,  an  hum-ble  name,  A  crown  of  thorns,  a    cross  of  shame,  ForHim  wholiv'd,  who 
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scorn    de-scends,  Be-neath 
free  -   ly      gave    His    on    - 
died,  who  lives,  And  hope 


the  cross 
ly  Son, 
of      life 
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He  meek  -  ly  bends. 

the  world     to    save. 

e    -    ter  -  nal  gives. 


No  more 
No  more 


the  platt 
the 


ed  crown    of 
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let 


thorns  The  Sav  -  iour's    pa  -  tient  brow     a  -  dorns,  Now 

platt  -  ed  crown    of    thorns  The         Sav      -      -         iour's  pa  -  tient   brow     a  -  dorns,    Now 
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lov  -  ing  hearts  thsirtrib-ute  bring,  To  crown  and  hail  Him  Prince  and 

lov       -       ing  hearts  their  trib-ute bring,  hail  Him 
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King. 
Prince  and 
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HORATIUS  BoNAR. 


Go  Work. 


, n I      !    i   bd=t 


Henry  A.  Bomberger. 
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Work,  for  lime  is  flying,  "Work  with  hearts  sin-cere;  Work,  forsouls  are       dy  -  ing,  Work  for  night  isnear: 

2.  In  this  glorious  calling.  Work  till  day  is       o'er;  Work,  till  ev-'ning     fall-  ing,  You  can  work  no  more: 

3.  There  where  saints  adore  Him,  Where  the  ransom'd  meet;  Lay  thy  sheaves  be-fore    Him,  Lay  them  at  His  feet: 


fr~—  0 — g— ^-pg-n 


In 
Then 
Hear 


thellaster's    vine-yard,  Go  and  work  to    -    day;  Be     no  use-less  slug-gard,  Standing  in  the  way. 

yourla-bor    bring-ing    TotheKingof      Kings.  Borne,  with  joyand  singing,  Homeonangels' wings, 
thy  Master   say    -    ing,  From  His  heav'nly  throne,    When  thy  wa-ges    pay-ing,  "Laborer,  well  done!" 
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Laura  E 


Newell. 


Trusting  in  Jesus. 


I.  H.  Hall. 


1.  Walk  -ing,  Saviour,  close  to  Thee, 

2.  Light   the  way  our  feet  should  go 

3.  Till  shall  close  life's  hit  •  est  day, 


-p—  0      r 
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(close    toTliee),Trust-ing  in  Thy  hive  and  grace,    ( love  and  grace), 
(feet  should  go),  With  the  sunshine  of  Thy  love,       (of  Thy  love); 
(lat-est  day),  Keep  us  pure,  oh,  Saviour,  Friend,  (Saviour,  Friend) 

I 


1.  Walk-ing,  Sav 

2.  Light  the  way. 

3.  Till  shall  close. 


lour 
the 
shal 
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Sav-iour,  close  toThee,  Trusting,  trust 
way  our  feet  should  go.  With  the  bless 
close  life's  hit-  est  day,  Keep  us  pure 
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ing  in  Thy  love  and  grace; 
ed  sun-shine  of  Thy  love; 
and     good,  oh,  Saviour,  Friend! 
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PS 


Guide,  oh,  guideus  ten-der-ly, 
Gild  life's  pathway  herebelow, 
Nev  -  er,    nev-er  let  us  stray, 
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(ten-der-ly).  Till 
( here  be  -  low),  Lead 
(nev  -  er  stray),  Own 
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we  see  Thee  i'ace  to  face.  (face    to    face). 

us  to  Thy  courts  a-bove,  (courts  a  -  hove). 

md  bless  us  to    tbeend,  (to    the   endj. 
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Guide,  oh, 
Gild,  oh, 

Nev  -  er. 
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life's 
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ev  -  er  ten-der-ly,  Till  we  see 
pathway  here  he -low,  Lead  us,  Sav 
nev  -  er      let     us  stray,  Own  and  hies; 
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and      knowTheeface    to   face. 
iour,  to  Thy  courts   a-bove. 

us.         keep  us      to     the   end. 


|  Chorus. 


Sav     - 
Keep  us  Thin 


iour, 
-  lone. 


Sav 
Keep  u 


mm 
Thine  a-lont 


Keep       us,  Sav-iour,  Thine  alone,  (Thine  a-lone); 
Keep  us,  Saviour,  Thine  alone,  (Thine  a-lone); 
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Trusting  in  Jesus.  (Concluded.) 

— — j  Taj.     -J- 


*i 


* 


^ 


± 


179 


I 


i 


^=f= 


i 


I 


^S^ 


Till    the  shadows  all  have  flown,  (all  have  flown),  And  we  meet,  beside  Thy  throne,  (great  white  throne). 
Till  the  shadows  all  have  flown,  (all  have  flown),  And  we  meet  beside  Thy  throne,  (great  white  throne). 
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Saviour,  to  Thee  I  Pray. 


McHose. 


1.  Sav-iour,   toTheelpray,  Cause  Thoumy  tears  to  stay;  Turn  darknessin-  to     day, 

2.  Hear  Thou  my  earnest  plea.  There  is  no  help  but  Tbee;Speak,  Lord,  and  lift  Thou  me 

3.  What  if    my  sins  are  great,    I  must  not  hes  -  i-  tate,  Now  to  make  known  my  state, 

4.  Here  whileThy  cross  appears,  I    ban-ish  all  my  fears,  For 'neath  these  burning  tears, 


To  Thee  I  cry: 
Out  of  despair: 
Sav  -  iour,  to  Thee: 
Peace  conies  to  me: 


My  heart's  great  grief  I  pour  At  Thy  feet,  o'erand   o'er;  Hear   me   my  sin    de-plore,  Save,  or    I    die. 

Thoubless-ed     Son  ofGod,  With  Thy  mostpreciousblood.Thouhast    a    ran-som  bought  For  me  to  share. 

Tru-ly  the  Lordhathsaid,  Sins,  tho'  likescar-let    red,  Whit  -  er  than  wool  are  made,    On   Cal-va  -  ry. 


Xow 


joy -All  songs  I'll  raise  In  grateful  notes  of  praise;  Saved  by  Thy  pard'ning  grace,    1   live  forThee. 
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One  More  Blessing. 


Duet  jor  Soprano  and  Alto ;  or  Tenor  and  Alto  (  Tenor  singing  Soprano  notes) . 
Mrs.  R.  N.  Turner.  Bruno  Spangenberg. 
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1.  Tho'    Thymer-cies      on    me   fall, 

2.  Not         enough  for       me    to    have 

3.  Life     and  hope  and  bless-ings  mine, 

4.  One    more  blessing,  grant  Thy  child 


Still,  my  Fath-er,  I  implore, 
An  a  -  ton  -  ing  Lord  a-bove; 
But  in-crease  my  Spir-  it's  need 
One  more  gift,  and  grace  di-vine; 


In      Thy  goodness 
Not  enough  for 

For         a  hum-ble 
While       I    rich-ly 
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and 
me 
con 
all 


Thy     love 
to     share 
trite    heart; 
things  share, 
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Grant  to 
In     His 
Hear  me, 

Make  me 


me 
great 
Sav 
wor  • 


one    bless  -  ing  more, 
a  -  bound-ing  love. 
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lour, 
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while    I  plead, 
to      be  Thine.    Give    me,  Lord,  a     lov- ing  heart. 
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Look-ing  ev-er  un-to  Thee;      All  Thy  goodness  to  dis-arm, 


±z&zr»— • — f=fzzf-jH: 


V      V      V      * 


All  Thy    love      di-vine    to  see. 
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Charles  Wesley. 


Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 
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Je  -  sus,  Lov  -  er  of    my  soul,    Let     me   to    Thy  bos-  om 
Oth  -  er   ref- ugehave  I  none;  Hangs  my  help-less  soul  on 
Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, — Grace  to  par-don   al' 


my 


fly,  While  the  bil-lows  near  me  roll, 

Thee;         Leave,  ah!  leaveme  not    a-lone, 
sin;  Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 
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D.S. — Safe  in  -  to  the  ha- ven  guide,  Oh,  re-ceive  my  soul  at  last. 
I).  S. — Cov  -  er  my  defence-less  head  \\'ith  the  shad -ow  of  Thy  wing. 
D.S.— Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart,  Rise   to    all       e  -  ter  -  ni     -     ty. 
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While  the  tempest  still  is        high; 

Still  support  and  comfort      me: 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  with-in; 


Hide  me,  0   my  Saviour!      hide. 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is       stayed, 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain       art, 


Till  the  storm  of  life    is        past; 
All  my  help  from  Thee  I      bring; 
Free-ly   let  me  take  of     Thee: 
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'Tis  Sweet  to  Talk  with  Jesus. 

~i ; v ; a- 


Jno.  R.  Bryant 
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.    ( 'Tis  sweet  to  talk  with  Je-sus,  A -long  life's  rugged  road 
'  I    It  helps  the  Christian  onward. 


I 
When  fainting  'neath  His  load:  When  tie-ry   tri  -  als 


i  'Tis  sweet  to  talk  with  Je-sns,  When  evil  thoughts  invade; 
1  Assured  that  He  will  lis-ten,  And  ren-der  timely  aid:  Who  else  would  share  our 

,    (  'Tis  sweet  to  talk  with  Je-sus,  And  know  'twill  not  be  long, 
'  1  Till  we  shall  in  His  kingdom,  Join  in ''the  sweet  new  song:"  There  with  the  shining 
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press  him,  And  trou-bles  here  be  -  low,      Oh,  then,  for  help  and  bless  -  ing.  To     Je-sus    he  may    go. 
sorrows,  Who  else  our  bur-dens  bear?  Who  else   but  this  Re- deem  -  er.  Will    al-ways  heed  our  prayer? 
an  -  gels,  And  saints  of     a  -  ges  past,  We'll  talk  with  Him   in     glo  -  rv.  While  endless     a  -  ges    last. 
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Yes,  Jesus  waits  to  hear  you;  At  His  throne  of  blessing  kneel;  Sweetly  He  willcomfort,  And  His  love  re- veal 
fl    -  I  PS     I 


Copyright,  1806,  by  J.  H,  Kurzcnfomhe. 


-Tf±l-'-» 


■f*r-T 


* 


a 


J.    II.    Kt'RZENKNABE. 


m 


Who's  on  the  Lord's  Side? 
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1.  VVho'son  the  Lord's  side?  where  stand  you?  Who'll  be  His  help  -  er  brave  and  true?  There  comes  theeall;— A- 

2.  For    or       a-gainst  Him,  you  must  say  Which-ev  -  er   side    you  choose  to -day;  While  He     is  wait  -  ing 

3.  f'lios  -  en      to     be      His    val-ient  band,  We  shall   ob-serve  the    blest  command!  Wit-ness -es,   for       the 

4.  Gird  -  ed  with' gos  -  pel     ar-mor  bright,  Firm-ly      de-fend  -  ing  truth  and  right;  Faith-f'ul     un-til     life's 
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Chorus. 
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rise!  ana  go,  Sav  -  ing  from  sin  and  end -less  woe.  Who's  on  the  Lord's  side?  soul  of  mine,  All  thy- 
yet,  o  -  bey;  En  -  ter  the  straight  and  nar-  row  way. 
Lord  to  stand,  In  na  -tivehome  or  a  -  lien  land. 
clos  -  ing    night,  Je    -   sus  will  crown     us  heirs    of  light. 
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Saved  by  His  grace  and  love  divine!— Thine,  blessed    Sav-iour,    I     am  Thine! 
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Safe  at  Home. 


J.    H.   KURZENKNABE. 
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1.  Ten  -  der  -  ly,  peace-fill  -  ly,      lay   thee  to  rest.  Thy  spir  -  it     has  gone     to    the  realms  of    theblest; 

2.  Calm  and    se-rene  thou  hast  gone  to  thy  rest,  Now  place  the  cold  turf   gent-ly    o'er     the  still  breast; 

3.  Give    me,    oh,  give   me   the  wings   of    a  dove,  To  has  -  ten  my  flight     to  those  man-sions    a-bove; 
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Thro' the  dark  vale  of  death  now  thy   feet     have  trod,  For-ev  -  er     to  walk    in   the  brightness  of  God. 

To   the  dear  one  be-lov'd  now  a     last      fare- well,  Safe  be   thy  long  journey,  Be-lov  -  ed,  farewell! 

Then  my  soul  on  swift  pinions  would  quick  -  ly   soar,  Andjoin  in   the  ranks  of  the  loved  gone  be-fore. 
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D.  S. — beau  -  tiful  home,  With  Jesus  thy  Sav-iour  for-ev  -  er    at  home. 
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Safe,  safe  at  home,  thou  art  safe      at  home, 
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Nev  -  er- more  in  sadness  to  roam;  Safe,  safe  at  home,  in  that 
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Love's  Sweet  Tribute. 
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Once  more    we    greet   the  wel-come  dawn  Of  this    our  fes   -  tal   day,       And  to       the 

Bringgifts     of      cost  -  ly  treas-  ures  meet,  To    lay        at  Je  -   sus'  shrine;  With  heart's  af 

All   glo-rious    shall  His  King- dom   be,  To  reign     in  Right-eous-ness;       O'er  all      the 
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earth,  His 
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Sav  -  iour   come,     At  -  tuned     in      joy  -  ful    lay.    While  gath  -  ered       in     His  tern 
pure    and  sweet,    An      of  -  f 'ring  most     di  -  vine, 
peo  -  pie,     He      Came  down,  their  souls    to    bless. 
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Our  Lord   and     Sav  -  iour,  King 


love's  sweet  trib  -  ute    ring; 
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Our  hearts  a- glow  with  prais-  es 
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Rest,  Blessed  Rest. 


I.  N.  McHose. 


Harry  J.  Kurzenknabe. 
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1.  When  thewea-ry     at  heart,  and  laden  with  sin,  Have  opened  to  Jesus  the  tilings  that  have  been;  When  they 

2.  When  in  struggling  for  right,  and  battling  with  wrong,  The  rough  doubtful  path  seems  so  lonesome  and  long:  A- 

3.  When  the  home  of  our  childhood  is  shrouded  and  dim,  And  lov'd  ones  we've  clung  to,  are  gathered  to  Him;  Oil  I 

4.  Soon  the  shadows  will  pass,  and  the  tears  will  be  dried,  And  the  light,  and  the  love  will  forever   abide;  Without, 


take    upthecross  at    Hislov-ing  behest,  Then  they  enter  the  portalsof  rest,  blessed  rest.  All,    all    is   for- 
head  glows  the  vis  -  ion   of  scenes  of  the  blest,    And  glory  is  dawning  with  rest,  blessed  rest, 
then  like    a  babe,  by    its  moth-er  caressed,  In   thebos-om   of  Je-sus    is  rest,  blessed  rest, 
cloud,  without  end,   in  -  express  -  i-bly  blest;  For  the  people  of  God  there  is  rest,  blessed  rest. 
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iv-en,  for  all     is  confessed;   At  the   foot    of  the  cross  there  is       rest,  blessed    rest:    While  we  nestle  and 
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Rest,   Blessed  Rest.  (Concluded. 
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weep  on  His  shel-tering  breast,  In  the  bos-oraof     Je-sus  is  rest,  blessed  rest;  There  is  rest,  blessed  rest. 
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F.  R.  Havergal. 


Precious  Blood  of  Jesus. 
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Henry  A.  Bomberger. 
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'Pre-cious,   pre -cious  blood  of     Je-  sus.  Shed  on 

[  Shed    for      reb  -  els,  shed  for    sin-ners, 

i  Pre  -  cions,   pre  -  cious  blood  of      Je  -  sus 

J  Let       it       How      in  might-y    cleansing 

i  Pre-cious,  pre -cious  blood  of     Je-sus 

[   0,       be  -  lieve      it,     0,    re  -  ceive  it, 
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Let     it  make  thee  whole; 
Ev  -  er  now  -  ing    free! 
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Precious  blood  that 

Tho'  thy  sins   are 

Precious  blood  whose 
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paid;  Per- feet  par-don  now  is  of-fered,  Peace 
glow,  Je- sus' precious  blood  can  make  them  'White 
God!   Precious  blood;  our  song  and  glo- ry;        Praise 

I  TN 


is 

as 

and 


-e>- 

made. 

snow, 
laud! 


'I         1         I 


£« 


tz=t 


:t=*~ t 


*     -0 


1      l 


-t 


*= 


i*_b*_ 


I 


Copyright,  1S96,  by  J.  IT.  Kurzenkno.be. 


188 


L.  H.  Parthemore. 
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Let  the  Blessed  Saviour  in. 
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1.  Hear  the  Sav-iour    at   the  door,  Let  Him    in,  Let  Him  in.  Let  Him  in; 

Let  Him  in,  Let  Him  in,  Let  Him  in; 

2.  He's  your  best  and  tru-est  friend,  Let  Him   in,  Let  Him  in,  LetHim  in; 

3.  Do    not  let  Him  knock  in  vain,  Let  Him    in,  LetHim  in,  LetHim  in; 

4.  Hear  His  gen  -  tie,  lov-ing  voice,  Let  Him    in,  LetHim  in  LetHim  in; 
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He  has    of-ten  knocked  be-fore, 

LetHim  in,                         LetHim   in,                         LetHim    in. 

LetHim   in,                         LetHim  in, 

One  who   al-wavs  will   de-fend, 

Let  Him   in,                           Let  Him    in,                          Let  Him    in. 

He  may  nev  -  er  come    a  -  gain, 

LetHim  in,                         LetHim   in,                         LetHim    in. 

Bid  Him  welcome,  and  re  -joice, 

LetHim  in,                         LetHim   in,                         LetHim    in. 

£     £     ~t- 

m        m        a        m       m        m 

(m^-b — 2 — f— 

1           1           !           1           i 

1       1       1 

l    l    '          r 

rj  ■ 

&Vt — 

_i * — o — m — p_ 

-*-f — r — r — s — 

-*-f — r — r — i~  5- 

L|S2_i_  . 

1 Of, 

- 

_,     L — L — L — 

V — V — 

V — V — 1 P — P— 

-1 

e£ 


T 


£=^=s; 


f=H= 


! 


*# — #- 


v  v        I     p'M 

'Tis  the  Sav-iour  stand-ing    at  the  door,  He'sbeen  watching,  wait-ing  there  be-fore; 

at  the  door,  yes,  before; 
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Let  the  Blessed  Saviour  in. 


(Concluded.) 
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0  -  pen  wide  the  heart  of    sin,  Let  the  bless -ed   Sav-iour    in;  Let  Him    in,  Let  Him  in. 
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Let  Him  in, 
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Henry  Harbaugh,  D.  D. 


Jesus,  1  Live  to  Thee. 

{As  a  Duct  only.) 


Henry  A.  Bomberger. 
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I  live  to  Thee,  (I  live  to  Thee.)  The  love  -  li  -  est  and  best;  (oh,  thou  art  best);  My  life  in 
I  die  to  Thee  (I  die  to  Thee)  When-ev-er  death  shall  come;  (when  death  shall  come);  To  die  in 
to  live  or  die,  (to  live  or  die),  I  know  not  which  isbest;  (oh,  \vhichisbest);To  live  in 
or  dy  -ing,  Lord!  (or dying.  Lord)!  I     ask       but  tobe  Thine;  (but  tobeThine);  My    life        in 
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Thee,      Thy  life  (Thy  life)  in  me; 
Thee  is    life  (is life)  to  me; 

Thee  is  bliss  (isbliss)  tome, 


■w 


In   Thy  blest  love     I   rest, 
In    my       e  -  ter- nal  home, 
To   die       is  end  -  less  rest, 


In  Thy 

In  mv 
To  die 
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blest  love  I  rest.  (I  rest), 
e  -  ter  -  nal  home,  (sweet  home), 
is  end  -  less  rest,  (sweet    rest). 


Thee,      Thy  life  (Thy  life)  in  me,  Makes  Heav'n  for-ev-er  mine,  Makes  Heav'nforev    -   ermine,  (all  mine). 
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